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AS TIME GOES ON. 





BY J.R. &. 





At thirty years, itis enough for me 

To know Lam nut what I hoped to bel 

It is enough, storm-beaten on the plain, 

To view the splendid heights I cannot gain— 

Low down, to miss the music of the spheres— 
Atthirty years! 


The half of life has passed, and half remains: 

One + ffort more, O soul, to break the chains 

Of circumstance! to fill this page of Time 

With characters ofSgiory, and to climb 

The steep ascent, with songs in place of tears, 
Atthirty years! 


The clonds will pass; the sun will dazzle thro’ 

On rose-flushed pinnacles that pierce the Blue: 

O deep disgrace, to loiter on the plain— 

Irresolute, to grieve at toll and pain— 

To be the stave of sloth and sordid fears, 
Atthirtyv years! 


SISTER OR WIFE? 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “A BROKEN WEDDING 





RING,” “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS,”’ 
‘‘WHICH LOVED HIM BEST ?”’ 
ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER VI. 

W vrei the lady, it was the very 
opening for which Swift would 
alinost have given one of bis ears. 

But with—— Yes, even as the realisation 

of this crossed his mind, he could not help 

thinking bow very good and constant it 
was of him to think of giving all up for 

Fern’s sake. 

“I think I'd better see your father my- 
self,”"hesaid,after a pause, “These arrange- 
ments are best leftto men, you know. I 
wish——’”’ 

“You wish that { bad never intesfered in 
this at all,’ interrupted Sibyl, expressing 
exactly the thought that he bad in his mind. 
“So do I now, youungrateful man! But 
if it hadn't been forme you'd never bave 
had the offer. They would much rather it 
was Tom Bingham, and he loves ine to 
distraction. Onlv I cared most for you,and 
I thought—} did think you liked ne just a 
little!’’"—ygazing up with pathetic eyes, as 
loving as and more unreasoving than a 
dog's. 

He strode up and down the room two or 
three tines. Then he drew a light wicker- 
chair cli.se to ber side and sat down. 

‘Now, look here, Sibyl,’”’ he began— 
“you've beeu very kind and good in the 
matter, I have nota doubt. I have always 
thought you a dear, sweet, lovable little 
thing. But you shouldn’t mix up love avd 
business inatiers like this you know.”’ 

The girl sat up, dried all ber tears sud- 
deniy, and flung back the long dark hair 
which Lad tumbled over her face. 

“Then if we leave the business alone ?’’ 
she suggested eagerly. 

He was silent, in reality thinking 
deeply, but to all appearance absorbed only 
in making the points of all bis fingers 
exactly meet. 

“You don’t love me, then ?’’—the large 
eyes once more suffused with teara, 

But Swilt feit excessively disinclined to 
coinmit bimselfin any way. Of conrse he 
intended to remain true to Fern! Still 
Sibyl Wetherlcy wasa handsome girl, and 





she had other attractions besides ber looks, | 
Neither,were he to go into partnership with 
ather t s OW siiar f work 
wo ra ‘ Vy on any ne’s ey 
excent his ow rig frrl earnings 
could call that inarrving for money ? 
So he had argued the matter qut to him- | 


well during these fev quiet moments. And, 
aithough the share in the business was de- 
pendent upon lis marriage with Sibyl, ang 


altbough there conld be no fear of blodenort- 
ing Fern—so he phrased it—stil! he came to 
the conclusion that it would be better not to 
gay too inuch just now. 

“] ain certainly not going to tell sucha 
story as that dear,”’ he replied, with a simile 
that nade her heart beat faster. “Butl am 
going to settie all the rest of the business 
part of the affair—which you must not 
trouble your pretty head about— with your 
father.’’ 

**You care for the horrid old partnership | 
a greal deal more than you do for me!” she 
pouted,. 

And, thongh he would on no account 
deny the impeachment, he stooped and once 
more brushed her lips with this dark 
moustache, 

“Don’t you be so impationt!"”’ he laughed, 
gaily enong!. 

Then he left the house, breathing a sigh 
of relief as he did so to know tbat his future 
was stiil in bis own hands, and that he had 
yet time to determine what be should do 
with it. 

And this was the ian for the sake of 
whose feelings four people were alimost 
breaking their bearts in England! 





& * — * ea 
It wasa very pale, weary looking Fern 


who, early the next inorning, took her way 
through the park, out atthe big iron yate, 
and down to the village post-offica in order 
to despatch with her own hand the letter te 
Swift Levick which she bad sat up nearly 
all night to write. It never even occurred 
to Mr. Meynei!"s daughter that such a pro- 
ceeding a8 a solitary walk to the small gro- 
cer’s could be anything but a natural course 
of action for any one, or that by night-time 
half the gossips in the p.ace would be cuin- 
menting on this the first appearance in 
public of the Countess of Somerton. 

Poor Fern! Her heart was very heavy, 
and, in spite of all the trouble she had 
taken to keep tie siieet sincoth and spotless, 
the paper she carried was all blistered and 
amneared and blotted by the tears which 
had been shed over it. 

“It will getto him in about a month, I 
suppose,” she inurimured witha heavy sigh, 
as she pushed it through the narrow slit iu 
the window and listened for the faint thud 
which was sure to follow as it reached the 
box below. 

Then she turned homeward, shivering a 
little in the keen November wind as she 
looked up at the huge ancient building | 
which now was her hone, and thought of 
Swift, struggling on alone and poor in a | 
foreign !and. She imagined his sufferings 
when be should receive her letter and un- 
derstand that they two were parted forever, 
And again she sighed. But somehow she 
did not meditate inuch upon her own side 
of the question. Instead she quickened | 
her steps perceptibly, when a sudden re- 
collection that by this time her husband 
might be awake and expecting her dawned 
upon ber mind. 

“Fern, you must have a sealskin jacket.”’ 
That was the Ear!’s decree as, all rosy ani 
fresh from her walk, she stooped to kiss | 
him. “See how cold and red these poor 
little fingers are! I ought to have thought 
of it before.”’ 

“As though you could whilst you were 
go ill!’ 

“Well at any rate I have now, # wil! you | 
go to town and buy one to day?"’—with a 
sinile. 





7 ’ 
“Ob, Erneat!’’ 
“W ell,dear?’’—rather languidly. The ef 
fect yesterday 86x nent 4 
rs 26 le i 
+ e a " 
wri 4 y = 
you ou 1 go too? 


Never bad such a ray of profound joy 
sbot through Lord Somerton’s beart as at 


that moment. \ 


| bed, as though to ward 


rauuake. A.D.1821e 


THE GREAT PIONEER FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA. 


“But ne anid neshing, only drow her closer | 


| to him with one band , and kissed the chill | 


fingers, 

“It's very nice of you to wish meto help | 
you choose, love,” he returned, speaking 
as carelessly as he was able; ‘‘but you can 
scarcely wait for your wrap until I'm fit 
for railway travelling, I fear! Suppose we 
have a lot sent down here, and you try 
them on in this room and let me watoh and 
admire ?’’ 

And soit came about that, In the course 
of two or three days, a huge box arrived 
from London, full of lovely furs, and that 
the husband and wile spent a whole long 
merry afternoon in making their selection. 

“That's the nicest,’ said the Earl at last 
decisively, pointing to along beautifal coat 
of darkest seal, trimmed deeply with 
exquisite sable-taile. 

“Yes, I think se too, But imagine the 
price!" she returned, looking at it longingly 
however, and passing ber band alimost 
affectionately over the glossy fur and the 
searcely harsher crimson piush which 
formed the lining. 

He laughed at her a little less feebly than 








would bave been the case a few days 
previously. Ile was recovering very fast 
now. 


“Haven't you found out that you urea 
rich woman yet dear ?”’ 

“I have not thought much about the 
matter, I'in afraid,’’ she owned, biushing 
faintly. ‘“Still,it does seem rather dreadful 
to give a hundred and fifty guineas for one 
garment, doesn’t it Ernest?’ 

“Good for trade, love! Put it on now, 
with the muff and hat that go with it, and 
let ine tell you what I think of the Countess 
of Somerton.”’ 

She slipped her arms into it obediently, 
then walked to the glass to complete ber 
toilette. 

When she turned to him again he held 
out both his bands and drew her close 
without a word, gazing with all bis soul at 
the picture madeup of rosy cheeks and 
shining hair and brown costly furs. 

“Woll and whatis your lordship’s opinion? 
Iam waiting lo hear,” she asked mischiev- 
ously. 

“IT can’t tell you,” he replied, in a choked, 
husky voice. “My Fern,iuiy own wife! Ob, 
that I couid make you happy!" 

She stooped and kissed his lips, touched 
to the heart. Perhaps she might have 
tried t coimnfort bins had not a knock at the 


| door interrupted them, 


“Mra. Meynell, iny lady.” 

“Where, Jones ?'’—raising herself and 
speaking quickly. Something io the inan’s 
voice rather startled her, 

But before he could answer he was hidden 
behind the tall figure of Fern’s step-mother, 
who, followed ciosely by a crabbed-iooking 
person in violit ribbons and curls, swept 
into the room. 

“J am here, my dear,’ she announced, 
for the servant. ‘I would not ailow the 
butler to take me anywhere else, for my 
business is with the Earl.’ 

“But he cannot see visitors, How can 
you tehave so? And you are not even 
alone,’’ cried the girl, not offering to shake 
bands witb either of the ladies, but stand- 
ing with outstretched arma in front oft the 
off the intruders, 

“Asto ny behavior,{$Fern LT shiali answer 
for it to no one, not even to the Countess of 


Somerton, with all her aire, It is only 
Miss Dent who is with we, and | sheuld 
advise you to go away anl leave us to 
explalt ir errand t asband hout 
, ” 
x) Ca 
step-inother stared, a leven r ‘band 
was astotiisied, “However! will overlook 
your rudeness if you choose to gv down- 


| under your care, Ernest dear, 


per title, 
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stairs, and I shall be bappy to talk there to 
| you both, But you must not remain bere.” 

“She guesses what we have come for, my 
dear,’’ inurmured Miss Dent, nudging ber 
friend. “Fern, Fern, bow sadly pained 
and grieved your dear mother and I feell’* 

The Ear! touched his wife’s arin, 

“Tet me hear what it ie leve,”” be whisp- 
ered, laughing up into ber bewildered face. 
“IT am really very well, and I fancy it will 
be rather a joke,"’ 

“T have not the least idea to what you al- 
Jude, Miss Dent. But if you will be good 
enough to sit there’’—pointing to two chairs 
at soine distance—"My busband will listen 


Ot ee A VRARIN ADVANCE. 
FIVE CENTR A COPY. 


| to what you bave to say," suid Lady Som- 


erton. 

She herself sank down into a low seat 
close to the bedside, and tha ladies followed 
her example, shaking their heads and heav- 
lug the most portentous sighs, 

“Of course, Fern, if you will remain, you 
will! But I am so utterly upset that I 
scarcely know how to begin in your pres 
ence,’ said her step-mother, applying ber 
handkerchief to her perfectly tearless eyes. 
And Miss Dent added— 

“IT wouldn't have believed it of you, 
Fern, unless J had seen it with my own 
eyes.”’ 

‘If you will kindly tell Lady Somerton 
at once what it is, over which you are sor- 
rowing 80 deeply it will be bettor,’’observed 
a sarcastic voice froin among the pillows, 

Miss Dent sat more upright than ever, 
her litle curls waggling about. But it was 
Mrs, Meynell who first found her tongue. 

“Tl hesitate because I ain gfraid of giving 


you a shock, iny dear Somerton, Pray, 
pray compose your nerves!” 
“Ah, yes, you have every need! It is all 


very nad. But we would on 00 acoount do 
anything to increase your sufferings.” 

“You will certainly make him ill soon 
between the two of you!’ cried Mra. Le 
vick, who, almost Liddeun ainongst the 
curtains on the other side of the bed, had 
hitherto re:nained unnoticed in the rapidly 
waning light. 

“Well, then, if Iinust? Are you aware, 
Somerton—ah, itis reallv incost painful to 
ask it!—that iny daughter, who is also your 
wife, weut down to the village about a week 
ago, upon fot, to post a letter which she 
wished no one else to see?”’ 

“And that it was absolutely addressed to 
Mr. Swift Levick, her old lover—aed she a 
mnarried woinan?” suppleinented the spin- 
ster, in jerks of indignation, 

The Earl was squeezing his wife’s hand 
as hard as his feeble strength would allow 
in order to keep her still, He was anxious 
to see how far their malicious tongues 
would carry thetn. 

“Yeu, And it is entirely owing tomy 
dear friend, Miss Dent, to whom Ti sure 
we can never be sulficientiy grateful, that I 
ain alle to tell you all this, Still 1 cannot 
—no, I cannot say that I am surprised! 
Froin a child she bas been wilful and diso- 
bedieunt —s different froin iy sweet Clarice, 
now. Ah, what a wife sie would have 
inade you, young as she is! But don’t let 
what we have said quite break your heart. 
I dare say thatthe pourgiri will improve 
if Ttmay me. ! 
address you #0? ' 

“] should prefer to be called by iny pro- 
Mrs. Meynell, certainly, exees 
by my inthnate friends,” 

“Oh, of course tf you wish it! But there, 
Il inust not be vexed with you. It is natu- 
ral enough that you should be annoyed at 


such a disclosure I assure you that the 
w ¢ ave is talking of be> wickedness 
- | md A w 
} ” “ da 
w ¢ ur a 4 < ’ 
v } wile, @ 4 ) " +> was 
expected it would be then— f sie pr ferred 


Swift Levick in her beart-—’ 


a ee ec 
























































“Did you? 1 never heard you, then!” 
Cried Fern, exasperated by this last touch 
beyond ail power of self-control. 

“Oh, 0 is natural enough that you should 
preter forget it, Fern! But it is true, nA 
Withsteanding. Even that very night I 
Seemed Ww have a presentiment. You re- 
member, Ll mentioned itto you afterwards, 
latitia? And wy presentiments always 
Guine true.”" 


“Yea, you did,” smented ber friend. 
“But, my dear, bave we not stayed long 
enough? We have | ip Lord Somerton 
upon bis guard, aud I really don’t know 
Wimg more we can do.” 

“You can waltand listen to me,” inter- 
ped the Jeep weak voloe froin tia bed — 
*you who dare t come bereand try to aw 
dimtrigt between husband and wile, I 
knew that Lady Somerton went berself ty 


tue post, I knew to whom her letter was 
aidreseed. I lad even given permission 
for it be written. Ldon't think that 


every one in the village ista king such sean | 


dal, because I believe it is only foolish 
busybodies who would not lave 
eorne! Kut, please understand, Mra, Mey- 
nell, that, until I ans weil again, which will 


not be for «long time, I cannot request the 


pleasure of more of your society. Ams to 
your triend, I know nothing of ber, and 
inustows that 1 do not desire the homer, ’ 

How the mischiof-imaking women got out 
of the bouse they never precisely knew, 
But wiien once again they were walking 


asiong the avenue they breathed tore 
freely. 
“Wiatan excessively rude young man! 


I fear thatecoming Intothe e@earidow:s bas in 
no way linproved him, Letitia!’ 

“Well, poor fellow,” responded the 
other, ‘do you know, I really aleeomt teor- 
geve tim. Of course nobody could believe 
a word that be said sbout having known 
the correspondence, Still it was quite too 
noble of bin to mick up as he did for lim 
worthless young wife. Whv could he set 
have cast bis thougiite Upon a person of dis 
creet age and been spared all this pain?’ 

“Oli, of course everyone knows that Mise 
Deut would gladly have been Countess of 
Somerton, only that unfortunately the Karl 
never looked ather! But you will plesme | 
remember thatthe lady you have just de. 
scribed as worthlons isimy dear daugtter !” | 
cried Mrs, Meynetl, only too glad ty have | 
found a veut lor her rage. | 

“Tin sure [wish you joy of the connec. 
tion, my dear, Not to mention a bope that 
you will get over your jealousy that Clarices 
la net ——"" 

“§ faney our roads le apart,” interrupied 
the other, “LT dou't believe that you ever 
saw coeariy What the address upon Peru's | 
letter was, and #o I shall tell everv one. I 
am worry that Lever allowed you to bring 
me up here upon this tool's errand, Ibut | 
wish you good evening now.” 

“Allowed te to bring you!" — with aloud 
jarring laugh. “And it was To whe eotd 
not be ready soon enough to suit vou! Beat 
I'in giad enough, believe ime, to turn sey 
beck upon vou and all your creditable reia- 
tives! (rood might.” 

Mre, Meyuoll however was already out 
Of earalin. 

Thin was the letter whieh had created | 
guch astorim ina teacup, and which the | 
inatl steamer was by lial tiie carrying cut 
w Calculla— 


oft 


“My darling Swift, —This in the last letter | 
that J aiall ever be able to write to you be- 
ginning like that; for, ob, inv dearest, I 
am married! It is not bin tault, and f | 
believe itis not altogether swine. [tb evald | 
ouly iake you understand! If you were | 
only here that Tinight tell vou all! He! 
was wounded in the park by 4 tan wie 
bad stoien the locket you gave me. (1 
don't returu that, Swilth Io can't, unless 
you say >. Jtis all | have ressatuinyg of 
our eugageiment.) Then the doetors said | 
he must die. An’, as he meant to leave | 
me all bis incney, Swilt, be wanted ure jrist 
t lave bis pane as weil, very one said | 
it would no hari, aud tbat vou would uot | 
mind; and he was dying because of what | 
he bad done forme, vou know, So they 
all persuaded tne Chet it was the royit thing 
—and | was moerried to bin, 

“bhver since then le bas been getting bet 
ter; and lam lis wile Can forgive | 
me? Ah, Switt -iny dew, dear Swift, bow | 
lieve you! Hebas always been my dear 
bioteer; bul you'’—néere agrest boot, ob! 
can’t write any more, To wint bcoal ! bear | 
the sorrow altogether and not give you any | 


| 


Vera 


pain. And yet Lean't really want—aud fT) 
dow't think you would) want—tiu motte | 
recover, Would you, Swift? 


**Tiis in lo Bay wood-bye lo you, iny lowe, | 
1 etal never write like thists you again, | 
fur be ieiny busband, and do will try te be | 
a goxl wile, Won't you help me, dear? | 
And please send ine one little line to say 


wry) 


that you forgive ime, “PERN. 
“PLS, Of course vou koow it is borient | 

that | tase.” 
Jt was patiietic and touchlag enough in 


ite fnevberence and grief. But Lady | 
Somerton Was mistaken tn Ciinkiny that i 
would be in Switt'’s bandsina few weeks. 


more | 


| thougitie ty polices the queer remark, 


| are mt the feliow I nad fixed on in wy own 


| re Cul Will te, you recollect 7”’ 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ee 


to think that you bad enne thought of tak- 
log me inte partnership, and as really that 
was seareely « question Ww discuss witli a 
lady, why, you must pardon weil I have 
onne mraight Ws the fountain-bead for intor- 
mation.”* 

For all the old tnan’s vulgar wife and 
peremal coarseness Mr. Wetherley was 
able in « measure & appreciate the conduct 
A @ gentieman. And, as he listened to 
S wift’s eareluliy cautious accountofl bisown 
feelings and actions, the flowing periods— 
cmeciontivusly learned by rote previously, 
an heing altogether non-comimittal—went to 
is tbeort. He allowed to hitmmelf that, after 
ali, Sitvyl) weight have done inuch worse 
than let this man, who used such beaati- 
| ful ianguage and yaeve volee to such 
irreproachaule semtinsentsfor ber husband. 
The tluegray eyes which had really won 
her he never ven noticed, 

jutelt bis mach improved opinion he did 
nate Switt Lustes! be askedi— 
| “And did my girl give hints as t any- 
thing more pleasaut than inere business?’ 

The young wan besitated, flushing to the 
retsot stair. His companion saw his 
coontus no, and was anused, 

“Shy, vou understand each other!’ 
olmetved, with a chuckle. “And I'm not 
going vs way Coat Dussorry either. Bless 
you, man, dom t look ms bow 1 never heard 
that women cared for todest @weethearts 
vet. Ase tor me, I can't stand achap that 
trh epsetven!”’ 

Swilt jaughed a little, uncomfortably 
enough, te bide bis confusion, He would 
have piven «2 gourd deal to know exactly 
how Me, Wetherley understood the faci of 
the case, Was be under the impression 
that be bat wade Sibvi an offer? But his 
employer wenton deliberately ayain, aller 
a py use 

‘You see, Levick it isin this 





| 
' 
| 
i 
| 


way. I’ve 


no @ern,ouly thin gir! of inine,whom,though 
you wi gota t think tof me, I dearly love, 
fee fact, Jos regularly woft about inv little 
iblie.’’ 


Jie vounger tnan thought that it was the 
tiem atisirabls suitable name that he bad 
ewer be although atthe same time he 
wortlered at the tremor which had come 
jute ber falier’s voles, 

Hitherts be tat telieved that the old 
merchant pewsemeed uo more beart than a 
Lericktrat, ad itp lie astonishinent he 
tered wnnething that sounded like—*Very 


‘f ‘. 


| ereditatle tideed, Doin sure.”’ 


QilLuckiiy however tie nole representative 
A tue tices of Wetheriey, Mentard, Coward 
and Co. was too mueli absorbed in bis own 


oS I want to see ber happily married to 
the man sie loves,” he continued; “ana 
though Tl bonestiy own Levick, that you 


tod, til) that cant be helped, If she pre- 
fers you te Bingham—there, I didn't mean 
t let bis name out, but no tatter—as I was 
saving, if ele cares for you tore than tor 
foun, and she saya ehe dois, well she shail 
ave you, in spite of your wot having a ball. 
poemuy. Litke vou, sel tell you, aituough 
| have only koown you tor such a short | 
tine, And I hata good recommendation 
nr with vou from Eogland, when first you 


caine. It was, 1 remember frou the late 
Lord Srnerlon, was it not?’ 

+ ¥ om,” 

“Pid you know him?’ 

“Nt atail. Batthe present Earl is my 





Nearest icneud. Ii was he who was to have | 
| 
“Abyes £ So bdo now that you name it, | 
Sud you koow live intimately, you say? 
Waeii,weil!” He paused, visibly In pressed, j 
Thee eutinued—“T quite appreciate 
your desesy aud gentlemanly feeling in 


tee 


, ent bemeving yeteaid very much tomy daugh- 


ter, Levick, Sle gave me to understand— 


| you see, ID treat you coufidentially—that vou 


bad telitherthat vou tiust see ime before 
you could press ber lor au auswet lo your 


Wishes. Sill, of course, It las been easy 
lor any cue Wotmake out with balf an eyes 
bow tue band Jay between you for some 
time past’ —with another laugh, ‘Now that 
you have ty @meent don't delay any 
longer. (@0 in and win, aud luck KO with 
you. You'll both have to be on your way 


b> besgiand i au ther fortuight or so." 


“Po Kagiatd 0’ 

Swifteprang to lis feet with someting 
very like aebout, (hrowing up tis arcs as 
theuch casting Off @ heavy load, Noone 
but Witseeif kKueaw bow he loathed the beat 
aud strangeness Of Tudia, or how he longed 
re ty bee at lioine, 
Wetherley laughed 


erietee ite 


Mr. good lutmor- 


| aediv. 


“Shy, D thought you said you knew!’ 

Noe Silyi-d bey your pardon, Miss 
W etine. Jey —teld se tliat it was youand ber 
mother wine Were poling, and that we—I—J 
mean 3 

He stopped in confusion 
man 8 Very V.sible delight 

"She'd got bold of tue wrong end of the | 
it Like @ woman,” he said, «I 
never mean be cross the water again as hong 
ae Dieve, [te sou -f—] mean”’—mocking 
Swift's own stausiuer—‘*who wiil bave to 


‘ 


to the other | 


| lover wanmaying. “Pill, as she appeared 


he | 


— 


ut. | 


| the door, 


| give it up in case it should Le so:mne blow for 











| unmediately after the cereinonuy. 

And thus it was that, just about five 
| months after the evening when, with Fern 
Meynell'’s kisses still bot upon bis lips, 
Swilt bad sto upon the deck ofthe Amazon 
watching the sores of England receding in 
the twilight, Mr. and Mre. Levick iett Ca.- 
culla en route for howe azain. 

Three days afterwards tue Countess of 
Somerton’s a lett-r arrived and was refused 
at the bouse Swift lad already left. 





CHAPTER ViI., anv Last. 


H, Ernest, it is nice to see you so much 
better!’ 

For it was nearly two months now 
since bis injuries were inflicted, and the 
Eari of Somerton, wrapped ip a dressing- 

own, was lying upon a big soft sofa at bis 

ressing-toom window, gazing out at the 
snowy prospect, By his side sat bis wife, 
ber fingers busily engaged upon a velvet 
sinoking-op ultimately invended for his 
jadorument. In spite of all the strange 
events whie bad brought about their 
union, at that moment the busband and 
Wife lovked happy and contented enough. 

Fern aseiie spoke, looked up from ber 
Work with merry eves at Ernest's still not 
Very rotus form. And at tie very instant 
altnough the young laity was quite uncon. 
| scious of the fact, the Earl succeeded, with 

the hand wieet be had passed round her 
neck, extracting tue first bair pin amongst 
her thick, sistsitnyg coils. 

“It wmthauks to you lovethat Iam so 
well, dear,” he returned, similing at her, 
and at the same moment dropping her 
DosSsesS Ol Upon the carpet behind, “Our 
marriage began my cure, and your nursing 
has, thank Heaven, kept use alive since-—or 


to the doctors deciare!”’ 


‘Pear old tellow!’ 
and stroking the thin 
very nice Bort of person, 
wll revtasned !?” 

He jauzhed, but the unthinking gladness 
faded trois bis lace, 

“Oh, lowe, believe it always! 





putting op her hand 
elheekK, “You “ure 4 
krnest, take you 


Giveme at 


least a8 tiuch affection as a brother can 
have.” 
The girl cast down her eves, blushing 


“ wish--I knew—that Swift—wasn’'t 
unhappy,” she said unsteadily. 

Her husband's eves, in wirich something 
like hope wassiowly kindlloy, never leit 
her face. 

“Wruy 7” 

“Because perhaps then—I might be able 
lo forgive myseif—il I were to love you 
better than 

“A telegram, my lady.” 

And Lord Somerton managed to stifle a 
very Ugiy word as Fern beld out ber hand 





towards the silver salver and took up the 
envelope, 
Then she tarned it over, looked at it on 


both sides, aod flually read aloud the direc- 
tion it bore. 

“[ wonder whom it is froimn,’’? she ex- 
claimed, a8 the servant went out aid closed 


, 


“A good way to know would be to open 
it aud see,”’ suggested ber husband laugh- 
iby. 

But it’s for you, Ernest, and [ dare not 


your nerves,” hiding it bebind her and 
giancing into his faee mischievously. 

“Read it yourself then, littie Curiosity, if 
that's what you wait.”’ 

“And suppemse it sould be secrets!’ open- 
ing ber eyes wide. 

“Then vou'll know them, wor’t vou? 
Which ought ty make you very bappy,”’ be 
retorted siviv getting bold of the one hair- 
pin etl deft, and alter which be had been 
stringeylinnge for Sere Fitne, 

A bright wavy iniass fell over her, far be- 
low ber waist, 45 she tore open the cover, 
And she turned ber face towards him 
reproachiuil¥ as she tossed back the shining 
hiair, 

*You tease! And J reality believed I had 
fastened itup so Lyhtly to-day that even 
you c-ulin’t bring it down without letting | 
me feel it.” 








stood once more before them. 

“Why, dear old man,” be exclaimed, 
coming forward with outstretebed bands 
and a gleam of genuine concern in bis eyes, 
“whatever isthe matter? Have you been 
iil or what? And vou here too, Fern, to 
take care of him? But that’s of course you, 
kind little sister !’"—kissing ber lightly and 
quite as a natural thing, upon her fore- 
bead. 

She shrank away, bLiushing scarlet, 
whilst Swift rattled on in a manner which 
would bave seemed too gay t be natural 
had there been any one prese:.t sufficiently 
composed to have observed it. 

“Ah, how good u isto see your faces 
again, you two,” he continged. “And how 
utterly deligitful the snow here is, atter 
that awful India. You ean enjoy a fire like 
this’—rubbing bis bhanus im front of the 
great pile of tlazing loge on the bearth— 
‘all the better after having been in a 
country where you dared not think of any- 
thing likely to make you warmer, Oh, 
what a time I have had of it, and how 
thankful [ ass to get back? But So.nerton, 
I want to know about yourself. How is it 
that I find you looking like this ?’’ 

“Then you bave not weard of the assault 
and robbery and all that in the park here? 
I should have thought you would almost 
have seen thatin the newspapers before you 
started,’’ tue Earl answered, trying to keep 
his voice steady, and all the time pondering 
how he could deal that blow which yet 
must certainly fall at last, 

“Never read them! You know I never 
could. And everybods’s letters, including 
this young lady's’ —with asmile at Fern— 
“stopped just 4 fortnight before we—re—re 
—I mean Ileft. Se vou see lin all in the 
dark, and aus eager for enlighteniment!”’ 
“Oh, but it is you whe are the traveller, 

we look te you to open your budget 
tirst!”’ laughed the other man as carsleasly 
as he could, striving stila iutle longer to 
ward off the evil tmsoment. 

“Oh,imny news are soon told! You behold 
before you the junior partuer in the firm of 
Messrs, Wetheriey, Mentard, Goward & Co, 
Vhere’s luck, old fellow! We haven’tdone 
#0 badly atter all-now have we? You an 
Karl, and | a rich man witha shareina 
prosperous house ?”" 

Fern sat as in a dream, and listened 
silently. So this man who talked so fast 
and loud was Swilt—her Swift-—coime back 
again to claim ber. Woula she, even if she 
could, leave Eroest for hin? Aud how 
eould she help taf ber innermost beart 
responded No"? 


“ 


“You have been fortunate indeed, old 
fellow. How dit you manage it?’ ques- 
tioned his friend, whose pale face was by 
this time almost twitching ait auxiety and 
dread, 

But then Swift's eyes fell and his tongue 
stopped, So strangs didi te look that the 
husband and wite glaneed at eagh other in 
aston shinent. At last be raised his head 
aud yazed straight into the two faces that 
were again turned towards liu, 

“Tt's pot ty come, DT suppose,’ he blurted 
out awkwardly enough, “and there’s no 
particular good that I could ever see in 
mincing matters, IT meant to let vou know 


on the quiet. though, Ernest. Stull, Fern 
must bear seoner or later, and it tiay as 


weil be now. Ti married! 
Sibyl Wetherley !" 

“Married 1’ 

It was Lyrd Somerton, net Fern, who 
echoed the word. She bad only turned 
very red in her surprise,ind began to trem- 
ble a little. 

Even at the very moment of hearing it, 
she was conscius of a vague uncertainty as 
to what Sie realiy «id feel upon the sub. 
ject. 

Curiously enough her busband was the 
indignant person. 

“— thought vou were engaged to Fern?” 
he cried hotty, raising binself upon bis 
elbow, and scanning Swilt with flashing 
eyes. 

Ayain the young man's eves fell, 

“So Lo owas, But it was for such ashort 
time, and [took ters» ent.rely by surprise 
when I] asked her to prouuse to wait for me. 


My wile was 





‘then she unfolded the pink paper and 
reawi.— 


{ 
“Arrived in Leordon yesterday, Want to | 
talk to vou. Will vou give ime) some | 
luncnesn? Do net let any one know. | 
Swift Levick.” 
There was a deal silence as her voice 
cease.!, At last «lie cried— 
“Ou, Ernest! Then be must have lett be- 
fore the tetters reached fii. He eannot | 


have heard vet.” 

li possible her husband was even paler 
than herpeif. He looked belplessly into 
her agitated face, trained in the chestnut 
hair, them fel back amongst his pillows, 
powerless t+ do more than groan out— | 
“Ol, Swit, Sewitt!’ 
But the girk was again examining the | 
Labemecage e. 

“-Wantto talk to you,” he says, I hope | 
he is notin any troutde. And why are you | 
net to let any +s, | wonder?” 

Ernest raised tis head aud regarded her | 


tie nti 


« Father cur S38. But she did not notice, 
He did wot wee it, or Lie pile of other letters Pir hive tleere 2’ only Went on apa aller a moment or 
which went oul Uy Clie saiie sssail, bor ta fertain two. 
inouthe, wid by tle tlie while tiusteer bad Before ie wenttosleep that night Miss ‘And I s ra ke t know what is 
taken imore Vovayes Cian Wetheriey bad given the order for ber wed- | bringing bra yon So soon.” Thena 
For, even whilst Fes Was Ving te ELT fe ty tie leaditig dressmaker in | su ~ vy like nervous 
tender tieartover ' An | if f ‘ fear prasstig — oi sank upon b 
disapp { ‘ { if A ‘ « = ‘ wr 
® twa & . 
ee > ad ” . 
Swift Les is 4 ,,* » 
wivate roo.ii, ee CE Ce vito SS . ‘ 5 7 sen al 
ether ey's yellow yrisn old father, . ‘ V othe y ‘ led s ild . ‘ 
*] wat you lo believe, Mr W etherley, purchase j lyon m So there Was rs Volce arin oud 
that I thy uo tiweans desire to take mivantage | absolul thing to delay the marriage. “Mr. Levick. wiv lori?” 
of what your dauyhler titend Ler snne Cone J deetsof partuersiip were drawn up Pine teleygra bird Sven lelayed in tran» 
ceorulug your g onerous litenutions,” Feru’s , rea ly Ws be sigued upon the wedding day, > Ic). — “vas Swilt who 


I have never [eit quite sure that she really 
loved me, theugth of course | supposed she 
did.”’) Then, ristug and going towards her 
—*f bope it worn’t thurt you very much, 
Fern. You see it was greatiy to my inter- 
est to become a partuer, und I knew I 
could not do that,” lhe wenton, with a seri- 
ousness Which Lad ssuething comie in it, 
‘without Sibyl into the bargaiu. 
Otherwise there’s no doubt that I would 
rather have married yvou,”’ 

“And Chat is tle way men put their inter- 
est befure Loeir love! LT wonder you dare 
try to exeuse Vourseli tie Wothan you 
have ii! Wa ashamed of you, 
Sawitt, and Mis surprosed at you too,” 

“You bad tetter, tar better, have accepted 
my Offer and never goue out at all! I did 
think that I inew vou pretty thoroughly, 
bulit s ems that Twas mistaken,” stormed 
the Earl, tet daring in his delicacy even to 
turn liseves peu Fern. How she must 


taking 


io 
used ~ 


| feel Ciris tetn’s falseness, he thouglit. 


But at this laid 
trpeors bist aria, 


“Hush. Er 


moment she her hand 


st! You will injure your- 


self dear,’’ «le said. **Besides, reall y——_” 
“That was a pertectly different thing, 
Fern, as “Very well know. Buta se!f- 
interested affair like tiuis—ba'n L’ve no 
Sits - j ms. F re, Fern, let 
I ” ’ 
sy 
i 2 i. 
“= : s 
Hie staoy seed t te Kiss hier lipes, 
“Ss wift!l’’—draw wg liek-e {away haus t 
enougn for a princess, ; 
‘Weill’ 
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“I thought that you said you were 
married ?"’ 

“So ldid. What of it?” 

“Why——” and she paused, blushing 
beautifully. 

Swift laughed merrily. 

“My Sear child, do you really and truly 
suppose that a marriage of covvenience 
such a8 mine has been—though Sibyl 
thinks enough of ine, I own, poor girll—can 
preveat me froin caring about the teelings 
of any other woman? There is no reason 
why 1 should not kiss you. Whobasa 
better right ?’’ 

“My husband.”’ 

She said it boldly, standing upand facing 
him with a very determined proud look 
upon her face, 

She was not oe}, like so hand- 
some as Sibyl, Swift told bimself But 
she was fresh and genuine and sweet and 
gentle, ali of which be by this time saw his 
wife was not, 
wowan whoin still, in bis heart and in bis 
cwa peculiar fashion, he loved. And she 
was talking of ber busband! 

Swift Levick started violerctly. Thea he 
felt that be had been too hasty. He must 
bave misunderstood ber. Who was there 
that she could have married in the sbort 
time since lasthe had heart fromber? And 
he laughed a little again by way of reassure 
ing himself. 

“Of course,when you get one,dear! Still, 
such things as husbandsere not to be had 
every day in the week, and until you find 
yours I mean etill to claim imy right,” he 
replied. 


Could this coarse-eminded man be the 
Swift that they had both known aud loved ? 
Had the lack of howe influences so told 
upon him already? The thought passed 
through the mind of the husband as well 
as of the wile whilst together they listened 
tohis words, The Earl would bavesilenced 
biim long before, but for animploring glance 
and pressure on his arm, which had kept 
bim stiil, Fern wished to bear all that ber 
quondam lover bad to say. Now as he 
paused she spoke simply enough, 

*“] ain married, Swift, already. 
my busband.”’ 

**I don’t believe you, Fern! You would 
not have dared to play me so faise,’”’ he 
ejaculated in his absolute astonishinent. 

But here at last Lord Somerton did inter- 


Ernest is 


pose, 
“You had better remember, Swift, that 


you. And our wedding must bave been a 
very different affair from yours, I should 
fancy.”’ 

“An Earl and a merchant! I should 
think itmust! Ob, Fern hus chosen well! 
She understood upon which side her bread 
was buttered,”’ he returned bitterly, sthinp- 
ing up and down the room ina fury. 

*-I think you had better sit down and hear 
the story,’’ obverved the Earl more gently, 
interpreting Swift’s irritation as a fori of 
injured love, which indeed it was—self- 
lovel 

“‘llear the story of her deceit? No,thank 
you; 1 will not wait another moment in 
this house, the —— of her falsehood! I 
shall doubtless be able to get any further 
details from the Vicarage. They'll tell me 
the truth without trying to hide ber fault 
there, I’ve no doubt.”’ 

And before another word could bs uttered 
be had rushed outof the room and down 
the stairs, leaving the husband and wife 
alone together. 

Ah, if he had but realized what he had 
done! 

The scene had been altogether too mucb 
for Fern’s gravity. She did not stay to 
analyse her feelings or to wonder at the 
cause of the strange lizlt-heartedness she 
felt. Instead she burst out into such a 
peal of laughter as Eruest had not teard 
froin her for many long weary months, 


“Oh, what droll creatures tren are!” she | 


gasped out as soon as sie could speak, ‘It 
is dreadfully wicked of me tu laugh so, I 


self raging at Swifton my bebalf, aud then 
hiu at me, and each for doing exactly what 
the other had done! 
too—you can’t think how fanny it was! 

But he did not evon smile. 
stared. 

“*[ can’t make you out, Fern,’’ he said at 
last. ‘‘I expected that, loving Lim 80 much, 


you'd have been almost broken-lLearted in | 


spite of your own marriage, [’in not such 
a fool as to think that saying few words 
here at my bedside one day could alter all 
the feelings of your heart! But now you 
seem able to see only the comic side of the 
whole business, and are laughing like 
this!” 

But she was serious enough by this time, 
and reddening hotly to the tips of her ears. 
At first she covered her face with ber bands, 
Then, as she still seemed to icel his —. 
sheslid down from ber chair to the floor, 
crouching low at his side, and again trying 
to shelter herself. aimidst the folds of his 
dressing-gow 0. 

‘““W bat is it dear ?”’ 

He asked the question very soltly, mov- 
ing bis fingers amongst the lovely tnass of 
bair that was flowing.al! over his chest aud 
hands, 

But she did not raise her face. Instead, 
be heard in a sinothered voice jrum among 
the folds— 

“Can't you guess, Ernest ?’’ 

Then there was a silence. 


She lifted her bead at last an: woked at 
im. Ho had becowe as white as t ; 
lows upon which be Was y if 
was atightin hiseyes waich she Lbad never 


seen there be‘ore,. 
Yet stiil for a moment be did 
Then he said, rather faintly— 
“No, Iwill not. Can you tell me, my 


JON e?’ 


not speak. 


Above all, she was the | s¢ nine, and I lived half a mile from the 








. ; | I looked out of the window; 
Fern has never said one word to reproach | 





| 


| 
! 


Oh, Ernest, do laugh glad to walk back to my train again. 


Iustead he | 
| sign of life could 


| and butter, as was usually the case. 


| and saw a er oe on the seat. 
know, but if you could only bave seen your- | t 


She nestled ber face against his own as 
murimured— 

“I'm afraid 
Ernest!" 

He turned, and, catching her in his arms, 
drew her to bis breast, There was nothing 
between them now. 

*“Tuen bave 1 gained my wile, Fern?” 
wasall be said. 

And she, with ber lips upon bis, just 


you’ve lost your sister, 





nr — 





BY HENRY FRITH, 





MUST go without break fast as usaal,”’ I 
said to myself, as I sprang out of bed 
oue worning, and — atiny watch 

found it was half-pasteight. My train left 


station. I threw on my clothes, and ran 
downstairs; there was no landlady waiting 
in the passage with acupof tea and bread 


“Ah, thought J, ‘she bas overslept her- 
selftoo.”’ I found a crust ot bread, however, 
and dashed out of doors, and down the 
street with my coaton nyarm. I glanced 
asl at a certain window at No, 15, 
where a smiling tace usually greeted me: 
but she too, had oversie erselt. Asl 
ran along I noted that the etreets were 
or silent, even forour quiet neigh- 
bourhood, and once I stopped and looked 
at my watch, feeling sure there must be 
something wronginthetime. But no; five 
minutes to nine, and from the height of the 
sun I knew I could not be much mistaken, 


*Perbaps,’’ I said, “I ain awfully late,” 
when, as I drew near the station, I saw no 
one running to catch the train. Usually 


about a dozen of us in various stages of 
undress rusbed up at the last moment, and 
finished our toilet and breakfast in the car. 

The signals were down, aud I heard the 
engine blowing off steam. There was no 
one in the station as I ran through (I had a 
season ticket) and reached the platiurm and 
bolted into the last car. 

“Ab,” Lexclaimed, “justintime!’’ But 
the car was empty. It still wanted two | 
minutes to nine, 80 I did not heed my 
companions’ absence, but proceeded to 
finish dressing, expecting every inoment to 
see them arrive. But they did not come. 


there was no 
une on the platform, 

‘This is strange,’’ I said. I stepped out 
and walked tie length of the train. No 
passengers! noconductor! I went back to 
the ticket office; modody there! I was) 
greatly puzzled at so unusual acircuimestanco 
asunempty train, and nota soul stirrin 
about the atation. I walked back again an 
stood by the engine. Suddenly a thought 
struck ime. 

“Ten past nine; [ innst get to the city; I'll 
drive there mnyself!’’ 

I don’t know what inadness ssed 
me atthat moment, nor did 1 think of the 
consequences. I jumped on the engine and 
s unded the whistle. A shrill, unearthly 
shriek it was, but there was no huinan 
response to iny challenge. Then I turned 
on the steam cautiously, and started the 
engine. Siowly the train steamed out of 
the station; but, | suppose excited by the 
motion, 1 turned on more steam, aud the 
train went faster and faster, until I was 
flying along at full speed. I d two 
stations, but at the speed I was driving I 
could not see if any one was there, 





After passing the second station I shut off 
steam, asthe next wasa junction, usually | 
our first oT, place, Tbe train drew 
slowly up, and [ looked eagerly to see if | 
that too was deserted. The silence in the | 
place when the train had stopped was | 
painful; there was no sigs of life. A down 
train stood at a farther platforin; I crossed 
the iine to it; that too was deserted. The 
car doors were open, and I looked into one 


I took it up; it was that morniny’s paper. 
I began to feel alarmed ; the terrible, weird 
solitude oppressed my spirits, and I was 


Once more I started, but drove inure cau- 
tiously, as I was getting near the city. No 
see anywhere, and 1 was 
compelled to keep ny thoughts from dwell- 
ing on the subject lest terrer suould over- 
unaster 1116. 

I reached Broad street at last. The usu- 
ally busy station was silent and deserted, 
If I felt a dread at being out in the open,the 
fecling was intensified bere, I left the 
train and ran into the street. 

I feared lest the building sbould fall on 
me. The hollow roof echoed to iny flying 
fvotsteps; it was as though some mighty 





giant was pursuing me. 

The streets were equally deserted and | 
silent. A flock of pigeons rose from the | 
paveinent as I ran out; two or three cabs 


| were standing in the yard, the horses droop- | 


| 
| 
j 


ing their heads to the ground. They 
pricked up their ears when they heard ine, 
whinnied softly, and came towards me.’ 

I walked on down Broad street, the 
horses following ne. Some of the shops 
were open, some closed, in some the shut- 
ters had been partly taken down and left at 
the door. 

l entered one shopand cailed Joudly; I 
passed through to the dwelling behind ; the 
table waa laid for breakfast, but the tire hard 
and inasses of gray ashes hunny in 
on the balf-burnt coals, 


gone it, 
eavv flakes 


the stairs I found a ba a8 , aa 
igh Gropped DY some « } ist ] 
a bedroom was a4 Ca @ overtur the 
lanket and coveriet dragged acruss the 
floor. 
1 turned and went back Ww the street. 


Four cabs stood at the door, The horses 
looked around eagerly as I came out; poor 

















brutes! they were glad of buinan compan. 
ionsbip. 

1 waiked down the street, the cabs follow- 
ing. Then i got on a bansoim and drove 
slowly along, looking everywhere to tind | 
suine fellow-creature, 

As I went I beard the rumbie of vebicies | 
and the clatter of bo ‘-, and fromevery bye- 
street came cabs, vana, Grays, and horses, 
all joining inthe procession that tollowed. 

lt was a strange and curious sight ; but | 
could scarce keep cown the feeling of terror | 
that began to oppress we. J tried to fix my | 
thoughts ou the scene before; tried not to | 
realize the rows of tenantiess houses that | 
mocked me on either side. 

From this time till the catastrophe that 
happened I seemed to act more [ruin iustiuct 
thaa reason. 

1 reached the Bak; here, I thought, if | 
anywhere, I should find some human 
> The doors were open, and I pa-sed 
on in, 

“All this wealth is mine,” I thought, 
there is no one else in town.” | 
But the feeling of terror that had come 
over me once befora when under a roof, | 
drove me outinto the sireet again. Again | 
mounting the cab,I proceeded to the river. | 
now noticed what I had notubserved before, | 
that all the clocks had stopped at ten min- 

utes passed eight. 

Ientered a church and sat down ; there 
the silence was the stillness of death. 1 
have before now sat there and fancied | 
the distant roar of the trafficto be the beut 
of waves upon the rocky cliffs of the seu! | 
But now the throbbing of my heart was all 
tbe sound I[ heard, and even that seemed to 
rouse an echo in the lofty dome. 

I could not stay long in one place, ani 
presently walked on. The horses that had 
hitherto followed me, now took no notice of 
my presence, Lut stood with drooping 
heads, 

Feeling hungry, | took some cakos from 
a baker's shop, and then went to the Wal- 
nut street pier. There I found a steamer. 
It got up steam and went down tie 
river. 

Past rows of ships and deserted ware- 
houses ; in some places the cranes atil!l held 
their burdens suspended in inid air ; goods 
lay about the wharves and cn the decks 
where the laborers had dropped them. De- 
serted bar ses were coming up with the tide, 
a8 though panic-stricken c ews had leit 
them to tueir fate. Everywhere silence. 1 
turned back in and ran up the river. 
The wind blew softly, and ten thousand 
sparkling suns danced on the waves. 

I landed and went up Chestnut street. | 
Here I found a saddled horse, inounted bin | 
and rode tv the depot, 

The railway station presented the suine | 
aspect of desertion, with its rows of empty 
car and piles of baggage. 

Suddenly—in a inoment—the sun was 
blotted out froin the sky. Intense dark- 
ness rushed down on ime, as though a 
heavy pall had been thrown over ny head, 
Had 1 seen one star, one faint sparkle ot 
light, it would not have been so terrible. 
But this darkness was palpabie; it seemed 
to choke me; it drove horrible fears into 
my brain. I stoed up and stretched out ny 
hands; weird shapes seemed to float around 
ine; I fancied I heard whisperings; my 
knees began to tremble; a cold sweat broke 
out over iny body; I reeled like one win is 
struck, and fell down, down through space ! 

I must have lost consciousness belore | 
reached the tround, for I felt no shock. 
Wien I began to coine to inyseit I heard 
voices, and I felt hands touch me. I tries! 
to speak, to move, to open mny eyes, bit al! 
power of motion had fled. 

‘*He is dead !"’ said one. 

**Yes, quite dead !’’ said another. 

Then they put me down, Though iny 
eyes were slut, I could see, could feel that 
I was in acoffin. I tried tw shriek, I tried | 
to move—in vain. Then they put on the 
lid. 

What were my feelings as 1 lay there, 
keenly alive in every sense but that of 
motion! I still heard voices, but they were | 
winuffied and distant; then they began to 
drive the nails: they were nailing ine down 
alive! I made another desperate effort,and 
turned on my side; | uttered a loud screain, | 
and woke. My landlady wae kuocking at | 
the bedroom door, , 

‘‘Half-past seven, sir!’ 

——_—_— © 

CONFERKING KNIGHTHOOD. —The cere 
mony of conferring the order of knight- 
hood at the bands of the Queen is not inm- 
posing. It is not, in fact, a public ceremon- 
jal, and only those are permitted to witiiess 
it who, by their flicial connection with the 
Queen's household, inay attend her. The 
loyal subject upon whom such distinguished | 
honor tnay be conferred nay not even in- 
vite bis “best man,’’ nor the members of 
his personal cirele of relatives or trienis, t» 
be present. 

Arrayed in whatever uniform he mav be 
entitled to wear, or whatever dress Court 
etiquette and the time of day make proper, 
if he be a civilian, the subject presenta hin- 
self before his Sovereign an.l kneels at her 
royal feet. 

Seated on the throne ciair, the (uren 
lave the shining blade of asword across tlie 
shoulder ofthe kneeling butexalted bene- 


<a 


| ficiary, and says, using thetitlewith which 


she is about to pive, “Arise, Sir So-anid-#. 

Piain Mr. Brown is tbus by asingle str:k 

f ber Majesty’s sword, transformed into 
Sir KnivgutS -and-so, aud ie is permitted 


perchauce, W kiss his Sovereign s fnoger 
tips in grateful ackouwledgin tofthe dis 
guished honor. 
in Other cases tha 
o 
00d, and " ithe tit 
iecoration, the gracious (2 , wv 


own royal hands, pins the giittering and 
much coveted Lauble upon the coad «F ber 
elevated subject. 
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| Netherlands,"’ 


| artist fell a victiin to her furious disp 


— aes 


| the position 


| acharim or talisinan attached to it, 
| graved upon it, supposed to be Egyptian 


| tntonnittied 
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_ Bric-a-Brac. 


THe Waite Man's Fiy.—it a curious 
fact thatthe honey.ywe—‘the white man’s 
fiy’’ the Indians ased to call it—was never 








known in the United States till brought 


from bnytand; and, though itis now found 
in all parts of the country, it did not reach 
Calitornia until 1850, and South America 
until *S45, 

IN THE Past.—A light isthrown on the 
pleasures of traveling by coach in the “good 
old times” by the fact that on a night er 
ney fellow-travelers would sometimes lash 
themselves together, the right arin of the 
one to the lett arm of the other, as a nate. 
guard against rolling off tne top of the 
coach when overenene by sleep. 

Tus SrovrTixse oF Wuates.— Whales 
do net: pout water. Tiueyz spout vapor or 
breath, When a whale spouta, bis “spout 
ho.e,’? as whalers call it, is always above 
water, Theevuormous voluineolthe whale’s 
breath, expelled suddenly intothe different 
temperature of the air, Causes the white 
bubh-like vapor to remain suspended for 
a moment, lixe thesteamn froin a locomotive, 
The only time a whalespouts liquid is when 
he has been mortally pierced by ala 
ana then hespouts warm blood, Thesoun 
of a whale’ssponting is like the roar of a 
locomotive blowing off steain. 

“Tok First Hernine.—The arrival of 
“the first herring’’ at Viasrdinzen is a great 
eventin Holland, and is duly chronicied in 
the Dutch journals, is ploneer of. “the 
great tisheries,”’ aw Wie Dutch eall their 
herring-trade, eppeared a short tine ago. 
The selected fish, the first-fruits of the 
herring-harvest,isal wayssoloinnly declared 
to be “the property of the King of tie 
The tishermen would look 
upon it as a sort of treason and impiety for 
any lesser Dutechinan to eat it. The fish is 
wrapped in asiikon flag bearing the national 
colors and conveyed along the road in soli- 
tary grandeur to the royal palace at the 
Hague. 


Tut Heap or tHe Hovse.—The ladies 


, of Albert Durer and Bergheim the artiste 


were both shrews, The wife vt Durer coim- 
pelted that great geniusto do the hourl 
drudgery of his profession, merely to qvatily 
her own sordid passion; in despair, .Albert 
ran away frou his Tisiplhone; she wheedled 
him bach,and not long afterwards this great 
tion. 
Berghem’s wife would never allow that 
oxcellent artist to quit his occupations: anil 
she contrived aa odd expedient to cletect his 
indolence, The artist worked in a room 
above her; ever and anon she roused him 
by thumping along stick against the ceiling, 
while the obedient Berghom answered by 
stainping his foot, to satisly Mre Berghein 
that he was not napping. 

UNLUCKY MAIpENS.—Bulgaria has bee. 
largely in men's winds and mouths during 
the last few inonths, but very few cin real- 
ize the almost barbaric superstitions that 
characterize the linmense bulk of the peo. 
ple. When there isa very severe drought, 
the villagers meet in conclave, and select 
the prettiest of their inuidens, She is led to 
an open Space and covered over with long 
willow palins. When she is quite bidden, 
the entire village arins itself with all the 


| receptacles which will hold water, and fora 


prolonged space of time pour the contents 
of their jugs over the hardly dealt with 
young woman. Meantiine they chant ap- 
peais in Bulgarian to the clemency of the 
divinities in whoin their ancestors believed. 
It it does not rain within a very short time, 
of the drenched Bulgarian 
beauty inust be anything buwa cointortabie 


ue. 


THe Bracecer.—The inodern udsena is 
said to be of French origin, and is described 
asa bracelet, inade in avaricety of ways with 
or @t- 


heiroglyphics, Itissiud that the ortzinal 
Eyyptian udscha, or bracelet, was a large 
coin, covered with he. rogly piles, sometinies 
enamelled, and sometimes set costly 
gems, This coin wasattiched to a narrow 
metal band or bracelet, and being ones put 
on was never to be removed froin the wear- 
ermarin, Itisztate td tiiat these talismaniec 
bracelets have been found on the armsof 
Egyptians, princesses of all 
ages, ranging frourten years upwards, As 
the bracelet was nottlo bé removed alter it 
was once put on, the young Feryptian girl 
at first wore it upon ber aruinerr the aru- 
pit, and as abe grew in #iz5 the bracelet was 
siiped down, untii, at her full growth, it 
reached the wrist, Thisisthe legend con- 
cerning the udscha, and whether strictly 
truvor not, it helps to make the bracelet an 
interesting object tothe girlgof the period. 


Ith 


Tuk TALMUbD.—The Talinud 16 @ coliec- 
tion of Jewish teaditions, which bave been 
orally preserved, Iteco uprises the Mistina, 
which isthe text, and tie Gemara, ite oon, 
mentary. The whole fori a 
systern Of the learning, ceremonies, civil 
and canon laws of the Jows, treatin, ate 
deed, Ou all eubjocts, ever gardening, tun 
ual arta, ete. The rigid Jews persuade 
themselves that these traditions exp iica- 
jonsare ol divine origin. The Pentateuch, 
Sav they, Was written out by theic legislat r 


c reedprientes 


before bisdeatho in thirteen copies, stri 
fatmonw The twelve tribves, anc 
training One deposited in theark. Theeoral 
sw Moses continually taught iu the Sa 
lriin, to the elders and the restctt 
j The law was repeated f ~s ne 
s ’ “tat 4m 
ra 4 . 
| 6 f t - 
4 oy i» 
Aibi irra ‘ 2 Wan 
airs itor tt 4 v 
, been conveyed by su =” tradition 
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AN UNCROWNED LIFE. 





BY Sz. Ww. 


Throuch ladea clouds as the sun goers down 
There comes a blaze of dazzling gold, 

Like a parting salle throes a lite-long frown, 
VU) a prowleed bope to the dying told ; 

A promised hope, throuch life held aloof, 
With aricf at the food, and joy at the ebb; 

A skeleton warp with the raveiled eyo, 
As incomplete as en: lope's* web, 


And vyetanlike, for he faithfully wore, 
And his shuttle crossed with its wittest scope, 
With a slender woof, uta shred of love, 
Or the faintest (iread of a trembling hope. 
Rut he wore, and he wove as the days went on, 
And fate unravelled bis threads each night 5 
And the days, and hours, and years are goue, 
Till the sunset gicametn its golden light. 


"Tis the dyirg glow —as the fates relent= 
A halo over his drooping head ; 
For the strength tha: wields the shuttle ts epent, 
Just as it shoots a last golden thread ; 
A gollen thread in toe sullen sky 
Kiases the clouts to a crimaon red | 
A gleam of hope in the dull, dull eve, 
And the ehutile drops and the weaver is dead, 
———P <a <i 


FOR LOVE OF HER. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘LIKE UNTO A 8TAR,”’ 





‘“BRUNA'S STORY,” “A GIRL'@ DR- 


APaAINn,’’ “‘TWICE MAR. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

HE result of the inquest held at the 
“Royal George’ was a nine days’ won- 
der. It was inn everyone's thoughts, on 

everyone’s tongue, 

Notin the memory of the oldest inhabit- 
ant bad there been such «® sensation in the 
quiet little country town ; never bad there 
been #0 immuch comment and discussion over 
afternoon tea, across the counter, and intue 
workshop, 

The Kinsleoys were too wel! 
Berkeley for the siallost taing connected 
with thew notte be of interest, and poor 
Maui's part was so Conspicuous A One Unat 
her name had boon more olten mentioned 
than it had ever been before, 

The deepest a) nipathy was expressed for 
her, and tor her brother, and although the 

neral opinion of Arnold Girmene was that 

© was wuiily, there were inany who were 
worry forthe young tian, whe durtug lis 
stay at Ivybolime, tad made himesell very 
popular by his goutloness and never-tailing 
Courtesy. 

The general 
guilty. 

Mr. Home's evidence hid been cleverly 

ut together; the tostiinony of the ian. 
Ranebiet wis Conclusive, and as the days 
went by the feeling deepened, 

No other evidence was forthooming ; no 
Suspicion Was Kkroused azalust anyone else ; 
and, save for Maud's mike, the oountry-lolk 
Were bY DO IneAUs AVeErse Lothe gullly onan 
receiving tue due punisiiinent Of lis iis. 
deed. 

The Winter Assizes at Lichester were held 
in the middle of December, and, always a 
period ol Rome excitement were ooked 
forward to now wilh even tere concern 
than usualanud were the subject of incesant 
conversation and conjecture, 


known tn 


feeling was that he was 


It was aaid thatthe tirat counsel in the 
land had been engaged to detend Mr. 
Graeme; that Doctor Kiostey had vowed 


that he would spond bin last peany tu prov. 
jog his innocence: that his son was broken- 
hearted at his friend's position, aud that bis 
anxiety aud sorrow had made him very 
ill. 

The servants at Ivyholine were objects of 
Much attention just now, but they fad no- 
thing totell, and even if they had they 
were tur too lallitul aud devoted to the in- 
tervata of the lamily Lucy served to divulge 
it. 

Lifeat Ivyholime went on without any 
apparent change, except that Gilbert was 
kept to his rooin by a species of low fever, 
which hag ite orygin parlly ta tue chill be 
had received on the nizgitot hie eneounter 
with Joe Kirby in the pars and partiy from 
remorse, and anxiety, and cistress, 

ln this iifness it was but natura! 
alaud should be his nurse, aud she 
constantly with him, 

It was an iatense relief to the girl to be 
able fora while tw put oft the mask of ease 
and gaiely she was olniged to wearin 
Gwendoline'’s presences, aud iel the tears 
come to relieve Ler Gurtulog, acing eves; 
and Gilbert, too, liked to hawe with tii tbe 
Ouly person Who Kiew his seeret, 

Not that Chev eXcimigyed many 
denoees; Gilbert wae too weak to tath for 
any length of tiie, ancl Maud either read 
to blin, or while he slept cried aw ay some 
of the paln at her heart, 

Gwendoline’s distress at (rnold Graeme's 


that 
Wan 


con fi- 











position wre sufbeiently deep to siiow her 
gister how ge Would lave satlered if ste 
bad learned the truth, andof the brother, | 
whom sie loved an fi Whom she was «eo 
pr ud, ‘ ane ™ place ] Sth Ge | 
{yao riy r “ . e\ 
(;raeime 8 x u ~ wave 
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tiat all ler os pathy was for A ., 
Inimely BCcime uml for (¢ crt, whose 
anxiety for tits irtemd lewd eo greut 


enough to make bitin all, 

Doctor Kinsiey Linwelf went about his 
work with astern, loecrutable tace which 
told nothing, even to tines who knew 


beat. 





From him, of course, it was inipossible to 
coneral anything that had transpired at the 
inquest, and though he had net spoken to 
his daughter on the subject, bis manner to 
her bad sufficient coliness to show that be 
was seriously displeased. 

Altogether, into Maud Kinsley’s sanlit 
lite the raim bad began to fall, and the 
dark an@ (Poary ‘lays to cone, Hitherte it 
had been so happy tuat Maud had grown 
used to the sunshine, and resented any 
shadow upon her path, but now her trouble 
only brought out tho true nobility of her 
nature, and the high courage and endurance 
Which aa yet bad been only latent. 

Of course the greater partofthe Berkeley 
gossip bad no foundation, save in the minds 
of the gossips themselves, Tt was entirely 
untrue that Doctor Kinsley had avowed 
his beltef in the Innocence of his son's 
friend, and that be had declared that he 
would spare no expense to prove it, On 
the contrary, althoug)) he was studiousiy 
sient on the subject,be held rather a strong 
opinion that Arocid was guilty, and his 
ehnef grounds for doing so was) his son's 
extreine grief, and the anxiety he could net 
conceal, 

Gitbert, the astute 
knew Arnold Graeine better than anyone, 
and if be, notwithstanding his constant 
assertion that Arnold was innoe nt, grieved 
so intensely as to seriously affect his health, 
he must believe bin yutlty, otherwise he 
would have more faith in bis innocence 
being nade evident to all, 

Doctor Kinsley had liked the artist well: 
he had deemed hin gentle, honorable and 
true, and it was a source of real sorrow to 
him that he should have proved himself 
unworthy, 

But of one thing he was morethan deter- 
inined, However the matter ended, whether 
the grand jury threw out the bill.or whether 
he was acquitted or condemned, Maud 
should not be his wife. Whatever her 
feeling towards hint was, even it she loved 
bine with a yreat love, Doctor Kinsley was 
deterinined that the beautiful dauytter of 
Whom he was se proud should not be sao. 
rificed to a inan who had so little to offer 
her, except 4 stalned name and a dishon. 
ored® future ; and the doctor litthe guessed 
how strong Mand’s determination was to 
compensate Arvold Graeme for the sulfer- 
Ing he had cnosen to bear tor her sake, 

It soemed to the girl that no other feeling 
butthe one Arnold tad expressed for her 
could bave induced hint to act so generous. 
ly, w ith suoh utter disregard of self, 

No triendship for Gilbertjno gratitude tor 
the hospitality he had recemed at Ivyhotme 
could nave been strong enou gh for that; 
aod Maud bad felt that the debt they ow od 
hin was chietly ber own, and) ber anxiety 
to pay it was intense. She longed to see 
Arnola, 

She knew that, save fora Lrief interview 
With ber fatuer, whieh liad been painful to 
both, be bud seen no one save Mr. Gitlord, 
who, as Doctor Kirst ys triend and solrei- 
tor, tad been Go titra, and tad lett hin eon. 
siderably surprised and somewhat vexed 
at having been refused any confidence by 
the young tnan whom he Wished to be- 
Triond, and in whom, for Maud’s sake, he 
wus deeply interested, 

And not only was be surprised and vexed 
—he was puzzted, 

There was something In Gilbert’s manner 
which had tupressed. him, a strange hope- 
lessness Which was very different trom tne 
quiet composure and calinness he had shown 
al the inquest, 

He had been grateful for the old lawyer's 
interest and offers of assistance, and tiud de- 
clined the latter yentiy, gratetulivy, bat 
quite firiily ; al least, for the present, he 
sahil, 

lie had not time to realize his) position ; 
in a tew days be would be calmer, and bet- 
ter able to look inthe faee, and then per- 
haps heimight ask Mr. Gitlord to spare 
bin «a few minutes, and he would be grate- 
ful. 

Save for the Kinsleys,Graeme was utterly 
friendless in Kuglanad, ; 

tHe bad many triends in the artists’ cirele 
in Rowe, but they could be no neipte bin 
ta hb es edilemiaia; and when Mr. Gitlord’s ad- 
vances had been rejected, Arnold felt singu- 
larly friendleas and desolate, 

But it was not his position whieh trou- 
bled lili tiost—at least, mot so tar asit con- 
eerned biaiwell—his own share ia this troa 
ble affected bine but little; but le was sore. 
Iv anxious for the wouman he lovedsand the 
friend who was dear to titi 

Hie dreied the trial with a great dread, 
which grew and strengtiened as his soli. 
tary Confinement gave Lin leisure and op- 
port nity for thought, 

He felt that neither Maud nor her bro- 
ther could stand alenythened crossoxamin- 
ation by askilful lawyer bent on Knowtng 
the truth; he feared lest under such an 
ordeal they both would fail, and all the se f- 
fering be had striven lo save them would 
fall uUpou them with its inisery increased a 
thousandfold, 

Gilbert would have to bear not only the 
Punishment of bis sin, but the 


physician argued, 


mito oof 


having allowed another to suffer lis stead + | 


: 
ano odium whieh Graeme felt would be oa 
Chocotnmiansel Citabes thaore shi acnnerteal, u.ore 


foal Ger eornchtire Cisan Whit bee 


prainn- 
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But notwithstanding sueh aidaas theme, he 
WAS LOFrriieiv amr Xbous, anid Chae uller 
leesnesa wiiich be Gould mot t 2ecligze to 
toe full now, was alinost toa felersliow. 
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discovery taking place whieh would prove 
his innocence and Gilbert’s yuilt, and se 
plunge inte misery the lamily whom he 
wished to BpPire.s 

The days pussed siov.ly and heavily as 
well to the prisoner at ilminster Castie—for 
the gaol was a picturesque,ivy-grown castie 
which was in excellent preservation as well 
as the walls of the old town—as to Maud in 
her pretty,luxurious home; but perhaps he 
to whom they passed most slowly of all 
and most heavily was lvor, Lord Dereham, 
for he had not only his own trouble to bear 
—and that was great— but Mana's 

How sorrowfully and how tenderly he 
theught of her during those dull Novem- 
ber days, noone but hituself could Know, 
no one could even zwuess, save the farthful 
old servant who bad been about hit since 
his earliest cluidbood, and who loved bia 
truly and served tii faititully. 

To bim the young man’s pale, haggard 
looks and listless, languid tnovernents were 
eloquent of weariness and unrest, and he 
was loo keen-sighted not long ago to have 
fathomed the eari’s interest in Maud Kins- 
ley and her love tor her, 

To Nicholas Dalton the thought of a mar- 
riage between the Warl of Dereham and 
Doctor Kinsley'’s daughter could mot fail 
lo seein & unesalliauce, and he viewed with 
regret. 

» his eyes, a princess of the blood roval 
would not have been too highly placed for 
his lord ; but with all bis pride in’ bitm, bis 
love waseven stronger than his pride, and 
if a marriage with Maud would make him 
happy, Nicholas would have reconciled 
hiiself to it easily enough, 

Moreover, she was unusually beautiful 
and graceful, and she bad an luoperial grace 
about ber which the valet appreciated to the 
fuil. 

He had never imagined for a briet second 
of time thot bis master’s seit would be un- 
successful until that inquest at the “Rowal 
(ieorge,” when Maud’'s soltly spoken words 
had cut the earl to the beart; and that Lord 
Derehain should suffer for her sake seemed 
to the tuithtul old servant as great a reveolu- 
tion as if the world had turned upside 
donn! 

That the earl suffered, and keenly, was 
evident, notwithstandiog all his efforts ; he 
looked pale, haguard, worn; he seemed to 
take lttie or no interest in Lis) usual pur- 
suits, 

His hunters were eating$their heads off in 
his stables, as the stud) groom lndignantiv 
remarked ; and once Nicholas, coming 
quietly into the library, found bin with his 
arins crossed upon the writing table and his 
head bowed upon them tu an attitude of in- 
lense np ere 

Lord Derebam had made no effort to see 
Arnold Graeme; he had sent him ai tew 
courteous IL.nes, asking if be could be of 
any service to him, and making profuse 
and sincere offers of assistance; but = Ar- 
nold had answered Cordially enough, yet 
declining the offer. 

To Ivyholime ihe earl never went now ,he 
couid not force Litmselt to see Maud; the 
remembrance of her in the death-like 
swoon,which had followeda her parting with 
Graeme, was always before him; the pale, 
beautiful face which bad lain upon tis 
shoulder, the loosened golden hair, which 
had strayed across lis breast; the little ice- 
cold bands, which had lain 60° passive in 


bis, haunted him, and what haunted = bia 
even more was a look in the beauctul eyes 
when they opened, and rested upon his 


face. 

A look whieh had made his 
and his pulses thrill, bat which had heed 
outas she raised berselt) slowly from tis 
aris, and glancing round the room had re- 
nembered where he was, 

“She thought she was in Graeme’s arma,” 
the young man thought jealously, as be re- 
called that look, in the solitude of bis great 
stately library. “And I would give my 
lite to see such a look in her eyes for me! 
My lite! That would not: be very much 
to give; it seems rather worthless just 
how,”’ 

rhe early November dusk was creeping 
up over the stately beech trees, in the park 


heart throb 


) and woods; a chill wind was stirring among 


| 
| 


the few sere and yellow leaves, which were 
all that the autuiamnal winds bad left upon 
Line Lrees, 

Inthe li rary at Dereham the curtains 
were as yet undrawn, bot a great blazing 
log fire burned under the carved mantel, 
Tie earl was sitting in a great leathern 
armchair by the hearth, his head was living 
back duo oa tired attitude, even oon the 
uncertain, fitful firelight his face looked 
worn and haggard; he wore a loose velwet 
coat, and there was an unusual carelessness 


in his dress, and an unusaal langaor in hos 


attitude, the housekeeper thought, as she 
| caine into the library,with rather a troubled 


He lived in daily, hourly dread oft some 





look on her lace, 
The young man turned languidiv, and 





With untuling courtesy—she was tis | 
servant, perhaps, but she’ wasa woman, | 
and in Lord Derehau’s ereed, ano old. 


fashioned one, alas, that entitled ber to al: 
cour tesv—rose io his feet, 

“Wirt is it, Mra, West?" he said, 
languid sinile. 
me ‘uy den. 


“[tis net often you be re 
What ean T do for vou 2” 
“Ll apologise for troupling vwour tordship, 
Mra. West s 1d owith a tar, hi-f shat red 
curtsey which hariiontsed wit ther platen 
af 4 pitcedene toner, crvege, ** t Miss Maued 


nf v ite as t 
Arba, ‘Here! att (astie? 
‘Yes my iord. Thies von ln iv Seems 


Unrgg 
in gr@at tronb ad Mrs, West added 
“Mav I say that vour 
rt” ; 
“Of course.” The 
recovering [rv 


yentiv. 
lordship will see 
iit 
was faust 


young tan 


with a! 








eager and excited, “Where Is she ate 

“Miss Kinsley came to my room, my 
lord, T took ber ito the little drawmng- 
room, but- " she paused, hesitating @ little. 

“But what?” 

“There is no fire there, ny lord, and if 
your lordship did not object—", 

“I will ge to her and ask her to come 
here,” the earl said quickly. ‘Send lights 
here, Mra. West.”’ 

He hurried out of the room, and across 
the hall; it was but dimily lighted, and the 
statues aud busts gieamed strangely white 
in the dusk, while out of a door standing 
ajar a stream of light issued and fellon the 
marble pavement of the ball, The earl 
pushed it open wn ineeaneny he had for- 
getton his careless dress, his velvet coat and 
the milk handkerchief loosely knotted about 
his throat,the embroidered Turkish slippers 
inte whieh his feet were thrust; he thougnt 
only that she had come to hin, and that his 
ever would rest upon the face for the sight 
of which he had thirsted for six long weary 
itaya, which be bad longed yet dreaded to 
Boe. 





CHAPTER XIX. 


AFVUE litle drawing room was in a blaze 
of light; candles had been lighted 
hastily in the Dresden candelabra on 

the mantel-piece and in the Dresden sconces 
against the walls, the room was all white 
and gold, and in this brightness and 
pure whiteness and brilliance, the only 
shadow seemed to be Maud herself. 

She was atanding in the centre of the 
roomin the full light of the inany candies, 
a tall slender figure with dark, sad_ wistiul 
eyes, See wore ber riding-habit and hat, 
and the close-titting bodice of invisible 
green moulded the contour of her perfect 
tizure,showing its beauty and gracetul iines 
te the best advantaze; she was very pale, 
and he could see that she trembled as he 
aivaneed towards her. 

“Will vou come inv the library ?”” Lord 
Dereham said in an easy, uneinbarrassed 
manner calculated to put her at Ler ease, 
“There is no tire here, and you must be 
oold after your ride.” 

In silence she followed him across the 
hallinte the dinly lighted library; there 
had not been time to bring the lights be 
bad ordered, 

“You will pardon all this confusion,” he 
said with asmile, glancing at the linter of 
beoks and papers on the writing-table, “I 
have told them to bri ig lights and—”’ 

“Please do not,’ she said faintly. *“There 
is lightenough here. IL want to speak to 
vou, Lord Derehan. Forgive ine for trou- 
bling vou, but id 

“Have you vet to learn that anything 
which brings vou to the C .stle must be a 
pleasant thing for me? he queried gently, 
ashe pulled up a wide armehair to the 
hearth and made her sit down, “How cold 
you are, my child,’’ he added anxiously, 
“Even through your glove tie cold of your 
handean be felt. Wiy did) you not send 
torime, Maud? You knew IT would gladiy 
come, and itis not tit weather for you to be 
out” 

As he spoke he was gently puliing off the 
riding gloves from the Jitthe benuabed 
fingers and chating them tenderly in bis 
warin, Strong palsies, 

Maud did notatteuipt any remonstrance, 
she sitasachild tmigut have done,and sub- 
mitted passively; her great, sad eyes 
looked up at hin with wistful, intense 
qpestron ing. 

“Have you been ill ?”’ she said abruptly. 
“Are you in trouble, too, Lord Dere- 
ham?’ 

His face flushed slightly. 

“No troubie can touch vou or vours with- 
out affecting me,”’ he said gently. “I honed 
you knew that, Maud! There, the little 
icicles are thawed now. Is that better?’ 

“Much better,” she said, trying to smile 
as she glanced round the room with all a 
woman's interest in the surroundingsof tho 
iman she loves, “You are not angry with 
me tor coming ?”’ 





“Angry !? he repeated in an agitated 
voice, yetsiniling a little. ‘“ilow could 
I be? It was very good of you, and 


A footman brought in ‘amps and placed 
them on the readinz-tables, then drew the 
heavy curtains close, and shut out the 
darkness, Hle was too perfectly-trained a 
servant to show any surprise at Miss 
Kinsley’s presenes in the great armehatr, or 
any cousciousness that the preceeding was 
neta perfectiy conventional one;he received 
his lordship’s order for tea with an iimpassive 
countenance and a grave bow, and departed 
noise essly, closing the heavy oakew door 
behind hiv. 

A curious old Louisthe Fourteenth clock, 
ona bracket in a recess, was ticking rather 
loudly in the Slent room. Maud sat droop 
Ing in the great armchair, her litie hands 
Iving white against the dark cloth of ber 
batt. 

The faint coior which her rapid ride 
through the cold air had brousht to her tace 
Wes Laing BlOWlY aWay, and the long dark 
lashes were resilng on cheeks which were 
ai:mest colorless, The earl, leaning his 
shoulder against the tall mantel-s.elf, was 


looking at her with his dark, passionate 
eves tall of love and pain, reading the 
so:row and troutde and shame. oo her fair 
face, and feeling: that the shame hurt him 
ev re than the sorrow. 






a 13 eas «ol er visit hii 
er sensitive pride t 
that it only 
bring he there alone, 
Fora moment he hesttated whether he 
should notausk herif he should send = for 
Mrs, West, thinking she would like the 


4 4 sure 


was A Strony reason (lat would 


an solais agitati m, apd looked a Support of 4 Womon'’s preseuce ; then he 

















a os 






















et (rie 


Be A ee nS 


~™ 


: 





eee 














THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 











recollected that his doing so might betray 
to her that he teit the proceeding was an 
unusual one, and be said nothing, but 
waited silently until she bad in soe meus 
ure recovered her composure, 

**How 1# Gilbert?” be asked then, in a 
cheerful, matter-of-fact voice, “I heard 
this morning that be was better, I hope 
that is so,” 

“He is getting better,”” Maud answered 
hurriedly, her voice a little unsteady in 
spite of all ber effurta, “1 caime—] came 





*-You shall tell me presently,” he said 
ligntly. ‘See, here comes my tea! 
Will you do methe bouvr of pouring it 
out f° ° 

‘The pretty, homely oceupation was cal- 
culated to put her at her case, and the cur- 
jous Indian tea equipaye aud Benares tray 
were beautiful enough even to attract 
Maud’s notice and aduwiiration in ber trou- 
ble. 

The footman had drawn up asimall table 
by the bearth. On the pretty tea-tray was 
a little porcelain basket full of Gloire de 
Dijon rose, 

The girl's sweet, sorrowful eyes bright- 
ened as they rested on them; her hand was 
trembling a little ag she took up the quaint 
texpot and vLegau to pour out tea, 

Lord Dereham bvexzan chatting uncon- 
cernediv as he took hia tea from the little 
shaking hand: but Maud answered only in 
monosylilables, elthough she drank her tea 
thirstily; and then, seeing that the girl was 
really anxicus to tell iin or ask bin some- 
thing, the earl ceased his careless chit-chat 
and bent towards her, 

+-Now won't you tell ie, Maud,” he said 
gently; “what I can do tor vou ?” 

A long pause fol!owed his question, Maud 
sat silent, pressing her little hands together 
in great distress, hardly daring to prcfler 
the request which sie had ridden over to 
inake, 

“Il ought notto trouble you,” she began 
very unsteadily; “I have no right. 
It { could bave helped it, I should not, but 

” 


” 


“Tam sorry for that,” the young man 
said very gentiy; “because Iam so glad to 
help you. Asitorthe right, I think you 
have every ryt, the right of a long and 
tried friendship, and of inv most earnest 
desire to serve vou, if I can.”’ 

“Thank you,” the girl said faintly, her 
lips quiv@ring alittle with pain and her 
eyes downcast on her lap, where the little 
restiess bands were inoving incessantly in 
ber agitation and distresa, “You are very 
gool.”’ s 

“Tell me how to be good to you, Maud,” 
he said siniling, “and J will be sv; uever 
fear !’’ 

She looked up eagerly. 

“Will you?—will vou? Ab, it I could 
only be sure you would; but I am—am 
afraid—"’ 

The eagerness died out of ber face, her 
bead drooped torward on her breast. 

*You are not afraid of me,” he said gent- 
ly. “You snow that there are few things | 
would not dv for you, Maud. To whom 
could you come better fitted to belp you 
than to the fnend to whom your father bas 
been so kind ever since his bovhood, and 
who as known his daughter since she was 
achiid?’’ 

The words were gently and gracefully 
spoken ; he was trying to make her forget 
that he bad ever wished to make her so.ne- 
thing nearcrand dearer to him than his own 
daughter. 

Perhaps she might have forgotten it, but 
that she was forced to put such restraint 
upon herself not to betray her owu passion- 
ate Jove for him. 

“Will you do this for me?" she said 
hastily; ‘tyou can do it, I think,if you will! 
I want to go to lichester—will you take ine 
there ?”’ 

“To Ilcnester?” he repeated mechani- 
cally. 

«Yes ;to Ilchester.” 

The yvoung man was silent in the surprise 
and pain of the noment 

She rose and put ove little shaking band | 
upon his arm. 

“I want to see him,’’ she said passjionate- 
ly; “] want tosee him! Everyone has de- 
serted him since he went there. No one 
seeing to care—not even Gilbert—whether 
he lives or dies! There is only ine! Ob, he 
in 0 lonely ! & friendless 1” 

She broke off ; her voice failed her tora 
moment, ber head sauk on her breast. 
He looked down at ber in silence. 

“Lonely, friendiess,’” be thought bitterly, 
“with her love?” 

“No one cares,”? she continued after a 
pause; “no one but me! | dare not ask 
papa to take me, he would net,and I cannot 
go aloe ; at least, if 1 could they would 
not let ine in, perhaps, and 1 must see 
him.” 

*Do you mean that I am to take you with- 
out your father’s per.nission 2??? Lord Dere- 
nan said in atroubled voice. “You are not 
asking me to do that Maud ?” 

“That is what I am asking you,” she said 
despairingiy. ““That‘is what [ am asking | 
you. Will vou notdo it for me? It is not 
mnuch surely, only to take me there an: 





let ine see Lin. They will not retuse i! 
you ask thein, willthey ? You can get me 
in!" 

“[ cannot doit, Mand. It wonld not be 
right, dear. It would bea bas tr 

rila er s Js 54 4 — r 
Ml pOIng _ 
SHe iad taken her ittie 3:)8te@a \ ‘ 


froin bie arin, and turning from hi ‘ 
begun to walk siowly across 
dvor. ‘ 

At his abrupt question she paused, ail 
standing still, caught at the back ofa clair 
for support. 

‘Tam going away,” she answered fee- 
bly. “Since you will not go, there is noj 


Lhe roo lo tlie 


necess it 
lam going— 

Her voice broke in a sudden sob, he fol- 
lowed her down the room hardly less aygi- 
tated than she was herself, 

They looked at each other over the tall 
carved back of the chair on which Maud 
leaned, ti.e girl’s eyes tull of a piteous, de- 
spairing entreaty and pathetic reproach, the 
man’s full of love and sorrow, 

“How can I do it, dear?’ he asked her 
very geutiv. “Lam your father’s friend ; 
how can l let you dimobey him, and yo 
against bis wishes ? If be were willing that 
vou should go to Iicbester, he would take 
you £4 

“J told you he was not willinyg,’’ she in- 
terrupted him culdly. “Had he been, I 
should not have needed to seek the help 
which, after all your protestations, you re- 
fuse me!”’ 

“How can I do otherwise ?”’ he said sor- 
rowfully. *“Ilchester gaol is no fit place for 
you, Maud. Mr. Graeme biuselt’”—his 
voice shook a little as be uttered the name 
ct his successful rival—*would be the last 
to wish it, and——" 

‘Because he is generous, am [ to bea sel- 
fish coward ?” she said with sudden pas- 
sion, “Ab, you do not know—but I will 
not ask you to do violence to your feelings, 
I—Ii will find some other means of seeing 
him. Everyone cannot be as pitiless as you 
are,”’ 

She took her trembling hand off the back 
of the chair and turned again tothe door: 
sie felt strangely cold, asif her liusbs were 
slowly turning to Ice, 

It had cost her s> much to bend her pride 
tocometo him as a suppliant, and she 
would not have done soif there had been 
any other means open to her; the room was 
growing dark as she nade her slow way to- 
wards the door. 

“Maud!” he exclaimed passionately. 
“Do not leave ine in auger, do pot go like 
this.”’ 

His voice, husky and passionate though it 
was, sounded strangely distant in her ears ; 
the long sleepless nights, the intense ayita- 
tion and suppressed misery bad told) upon 
ber trame. 

She had always been of too sensitive a 
temperament to be really robust; as she 
nade her way to the deor she put out her 
hands to feel the way, gropingly, like one 
suddenly stricken blind, 

“Where is the door?’ he heard 
faintly. ‘1 cannot find the door,” 

In & thoment le was ty her side; she was 
white as death, and ber eves bad nosight in 
them: as they restec on his face; he put his 
acin acoudd her, and she fell back heavily 
aypalost bis shoulder, 

With a suppressed exclamation of pain 
he drew her close to him, and held her to 
his throbbing heart; herown beat so fee- 
bly that for one wild moment of anguish he 
thought that it did not beatat all, She rest- 
ed heavy and inert, like adead woman, iu 
lis aris, 

“Maud,” he whispered wildly, “Maud, I 
will yo! Mvy darling, speak to me.” 

But the white lips were silent, the golden 
head was heavy on his) shoulder, she was 
quite unconscious of his tear or ot bis 
love, 

Lifting her in his strong arms, he carried 
her to a couch and laid her gently down ; 
his hunting flask was on the table, he 
snatched it up eagerly ; itwas hail full of 
sherry. 

With an exclamation of relief he poured 
someof the coutents into the littie silver 
cup, and litting her head forced a simall 
quantity through ber lips; it acted like 
nazi; a heavy sigh broke from ber,and Ler 
greal dark eyes opened, 

His aris were still around her, his bead 
bent low over hers. Would lier eyes meet 
bis, he wondered, with that calms look in 
them, the look that Lad turilled bin to bis 
utmost soul ? Yes; it was there again, 

“Maud,” Le whispered ; **Maud, tuy dar- 
Jing 2° 

But at the words it faded. She raised her 
bead feebly, and tried to release hersell 
trom his aris ; they dropped frou ber at 
one. 

“You were ill,” he muttered hastily in 
excuse, “aud IT did not like to suisinon as 
sistance !”’ 

“It is nothing, 
Will vou tell them to bring Queenie 
round ? 7 ust ge home now,’”’ 

She bad risen to her feet, supporting her- 
self by the sofa, She looked so trail, so 
fragile in ber dark dress; her great dark 
eyes were burning With asombre light in 
ber sinall wiite lace, 

“You cannot go vet,” 
“You are not able, 
alone, Mauwi—I—you 

He bad searceiy yet imastered his emotion; 
his bands were trembling, lis vores was 
shaken,bis eyes were jullot passion as they 
rested ou her face. 

Sine knew Ler own weakness too 
resist, anid sank down on the sola 
leaning her neal on ber hands, 

Lord Dereham turned away 
With a gesture of jutolerable pain 
gan pacing up mel dowa th rovin 
burried, uneven steps, 

Hie was anery, and pained, and ashamed 


for me to trouble you any longer, 
had 





her say 


— 


he suid gently. 





wel' to 
again, 
from her 


and be- 
with 


at his own eakneses > he felt that, greatly 
as he loved! r, tie uyhtto have ! bi@ini- 
bered A t rr ' r’s claim was, and 
t ‘words 
[ y 
vA . a 
ul . 
Lriiast. 
The clock on its gilded bracket ticked : 
the young tian Continued tis restless prac 
Ing up and down the rogii; Maul sat stil 


and motionless. 
Sbe bad uncovered ucr 


f 








fallen back, and her delicate features were | 


outlined against the sombre velvet of the 
cushions, against which ber hair glinted 
bright as gold. 

he firelight bixzing up fell full upon ber 
white throat, and the little gold brooch 
with which her linen cuvlliar was fast- 
ened, 

Lord Derebam locked over at her with 
grieved, longing eves; she looked so frail, 

00r pretty child, lorailthe suffering sie 

ad to endure. 

He paused abruptly by the sofa ; she did 
net look or turu towards bit, she felt weak 
and languid, unequal to any effort. 

“Maud,” he said entreatingly, “can you 
ever forgive ne? I was mad forthe moment 
that is ny only excuse,” 

She put ber lithe band out in silence, it 
was easy for her to forgive such madness as 
his, she thought, with a bitter self -eproach 
at ber disloyalty to the man who Was suffer. 
ing for her sake, 

“You forgive?" he said eagerly; “you are 
nore generous than I deserve, Maud, be 
nore generous still, aud trust me tw take 
you to Iichester,”’ 

She raised her head quickly; she turned to 
him, her sweet, pale face all aglow, 

*You will go with me?” she said. 

“Yes, if you will let me” 

She looked at him in silence 
ment. 

“Ah, how good of you,” she said pasmon- 
ately; “and bow seltish Dausto inake you 
sufler so. But, Iveor’—inu ber excitement 
she was unconscious that she was calling 
him by bis Christian name, and the solt 
voice, as it utvered it, thrilled hio—'T can- 
not help it! My father will not take me, | 
know, IT havene triend whom IT can trust 
as I would trust you—and be told me thatl 
night trust you.’’ 

‘He ?—your father ?” 

“No, nol’ she auswered; 
Graeme !” 

Lord Dereham winced a little; the girl 
wenton, uncouscious of the pain sie was 
inflicting upon ber hearer, 

“All these days [have been wishing to 
fee hii. Lbhave had no word of him since 
he went; 1) know nothing, ond the anxiety 
isso bard to bear—it seers to take all my 
strength away, Butil you will take ine te 
Ilehester, I will promise not to faint I 
don’t know what has come to ime to make 
ie 80 ridiculously weak ; but I will give 
vou notrouble.” 

“Twill take you, dear,” he said gently. 
“When will you go?” 

“Can you take me to-morrow ?"" she 
queried eagerly. ‘To-morrow papa will be 


for @ mo. 


| away at Welford ; the dear old squire is to 


be buried, you kuow, and ptpa is to be 
present at the reading of the will and = will 
not be back till lata Yes, I know it is 
shameful,’ she broke out wildly, reading 
bis distaste in bis dark eyes, “But I cannot 
help it; itis all base and inean and cou. 
temptible, and you are right to despise me, 
but I see no otlier way, aud iny heart seems 
breaking.”’ 

“T despise you ?"" he repeated. ‘Does a 
man despise what is dearer to biin than his 
very life? Heaven knows there is no feel- 


ing in ny beartsive pity for you, Maud, 


aud envy ot hitn.’’ 


Envy of him! Fora moment Maygd hard. | 


ly understood the meaning ot his) words, 


| then, as sle did #0, the colour rushed for a 


cost 


moment into Ler tace, 

“You do not know,” she maid tainty. 
“You cannot understand ; some day, per- 
haps——”’ 

Sie rowe slowly from the sola, she was 
trembling sull. 

“You will wo with te?’ she said un- 
steadilv. “Can you go to-morrow ?”" 

“Yes,"’ he answered quickly,and perhaps 
even in ber agitation, Maud guessed what it 
him to utter that little meonosyllable, 
jor her eyes sank before tis glance, 

She tried to thank him, but the words 
would not come; her pale lips quivered,but 
no kound cane frou thei, 

She turnea abruptly away 


and moved 


again towards the door, 


‘Are you able to yo yet ?”’ he said gent- 
ly. “Will vou not rest a little while ?”’ 

“Tihink T must go,” she replied tremul- 
ously, “itis yelting. late; Gwen will be 


| anxious, I atm afraid.” 


she faltered, “T amsorry | 
/ vou? 


Besides, you canuot go | 


“You will allow ime to ride 
I cannot be happy about jou if I let 
you go alone.” 

“ft you will come,” she replied alter a 
pause aud speaking with an effort, “I sual! 
be very glad.” 

“Will you rest here then ?’? be said. ‘4 
wlll not detain you lony.’’ 

Maud went back to tie sofa and cesumed 
her old place #8 be burried from the Li- 
brary ; the fire blazed up brightly,the clock 
ticked on, the roses lu Lue liltie basket pave 
outa sweet frayrauce. 

Mavd putout her little, shaking band, 
and, taking one from the cluster, touched it 


suddenly with ber lips, then thrust Jt into | 


her habit. 

As sie did so, sie glanced around with a 
swilt, #iiv ylance, and critmseoned to the 
roots of her tare The flush 
nyain alinest insmnediately ; a little, bysteri- 
cal laugh broke trom tec lipo; but the tears 
rose tlickly to her eyes, 


“Arnold 


back with | 


died away | 


| Maud knew thatthe young man spent 
; much of him tine bere, and as she looked 
| round with longing eyes, she thought that 
|} someday he would bring home «a wife of 

his own there, and thatthey weuld spend 
| nany bappy bours together in the beauti- 
ful, stately renin, 

And as she thought this. there rose np be- 
fore herthe passionate, dark eyes whieh 
bad looked Into here, and his voice whisp- 
ered again, in t-ucs of sultest teoder. 
ness— 

*Maud, my darting !"’ 

At the thougit ber face changed and soft 
ened, a sudden, tender love-ligut shupe ia 
the beautilul eyes, 

She litted her lithe hands to ber face, and 
preset them to ber cheeks, which bad 
crown betand Mushet; then she dropped 
them suddenly and turned pale and cold 
as the duor opened aud Lord Dereham en- 
tered. 

“The horacs are waiting,” be sald gently. 
“Are vou realy 7? Are vou sure sou are 
well enouyh to ride, or sball I order a car- 
riage for you?” . 

“Tan quite well anough,’’she said quiet- 
ly, and they went out tometer, 

The ball we brigitiv lighted now, and 
the statues no lower gleamed Syhomlike 
from their pede«(ais ; but that only iade 
the night without seeu: more dark and 
obill. 

Maud coul!t not represa a shiver as the 
| 
| 
} 





earl lifted her ou her satdie: it was so 
quiet and dark under the wreat trees, save 
| where the ligh. streamed trou the Castle 

windowa, a 

A new moon bung low in theaky ; there 
| were no atars visible as they rode slowly 
) and in silence down the ureatavenue, 
There wasa public walk at Iiciester, bor- 
dered on either side with tall poplar trees, 
which in the summer tine, when the even- 
ings were balmy, wasa favorite resort of 
tie Lownspeop'e, 

At intervals, onderthe trees, seats were 
placed, and in) the montha of July and 
August it would be difficult to find one un. 
occupied, while the avenue itselt would be 
crowded with people chatting, laughing sod 
, Breeting their riences, 
| LTiehester was rather a dull city, but this 
mild dissipation was not taboved and it had 
even been suggested by some enter, rain 
spirit that «a kiosk might one day be orened 
to accommodate a baud, 

But on a yloonv November day the 
pretty Popiar Walk, as it was called, was 
always deserted, 

It was certainly not a desirable pro- 
inenade when the wind was cold, and the 
tail poplars stood gaunt and leafless on 
either wide of the avenuesand no one came 
there save those whose business of pleas 
| ure took them tothe frowning old castle 
which commanded the groat old walle be 
neath which the walk had Leen plauted ; 
aud these were few, 

The castle wasin good preservation ; the 
gloomy facade was dark and time-stained, 
and one of thetowers had been restored, 
but over its yrey walls the ivy grew in its 
rich green luxurtance; and in tte great 
yard a ophaneg ol ground bad been planted 
carefully and tastefully asa flower ygardeu, 
| Where the yoverner's little children pinyeod 
With the shadow of the old walls falling on 
—yet not darkening—the gold of their 
sunny curls, 

There were no gay idlens lounging under 
the poplar treeson the ebill November 
day when Lor! Dereham and Maud Kins 
ley walked quickly up the avenue leating 
tothe great, lrowning gates of the old 
| oustie, 

‘The seats were all uvcoceupied, and they 
| net no one after they ieft thetown, It was 
acold day, but there was a gleam of sun- 

shine peering through the clouds, and fall. 

ing Oo the stately spire of the crtuedral 
| which wastiuthe centre of the town, and 
| another pale gleam which touched the ivy 
clustering over the towers of the old 
castle. 

The earl was giadl of that sunshine. Pale 
and oolG as it was, it prevented the custie 
looking 80 dreary, he thougiit, to the sweet, 
aad eyes of the yirt who walked with bitin, 
pale and grave tn her dark, soit furs, 

They bad come frou Berkeley by train. 
The earl bad sugested driving, but Maud 
shrank from giving his servants cause for 
comment, and she thought, too, that the 
| @arl'a carriage and liverios would) atiract 

nore attention at Jichester than was at all 

dusirable. 





[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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THESCIRNCE OF CURVING A BPaLt.—The 
theory js as sinple in iis rules as it is 
easy of demoustralion practcaiiy. It ts as 
follows: The ball, in its borizentel fight 
through the air frou the bande! the throw. 
er—technically known as the pitcier—is 
retarded in its forward inetion by the resia- 
tance of the air, which not only exerts a 
pressure on the face of the ball, but also a 
| resisting force on its @ide by friction, 
Now, if the ball is g@itoply thrown forward 
without any special bias being given mt, toe 
friction of tbe air Isequal On each thie Of It; 
butif it be wade lo rotate On 1 OWwM Ax 4, 
trom rivht to left, or Jrou lett to right, tie 
cou litions are twateriallvy chanced, lu as 


‘ ; Va } 
Whew they cleared) awav, 816 looked much asin the latter cise one side of the 
round the roots Wilh suppress a Sayer ues, ball’s surface ig made to rev ve tLe r 
not air yeéellber the furniture, or the with twice the rapid ty of tue ther snie, 
| r ¢ os f a anmcito the extent of | “ reas at ‘ 
5 - a 3) | a | ‘ - m =“ 
” A " 
- se 24 
j ) ¢ ie ha 2 v h « 
te hie to read ; @ miectu oO im” tolher { a4 7 ela s i, 
i ’ , 
OVer tie tnantel.piece, the beaut il foreign Mitenpele pra Sophy i + ‘ 
Woman Whow the late earl had brought oF 7 piteling. Phe app ication of tue th ry in 
rein over lis stall y Castie, but who had practice $to vive the neces@iry bias or ru- 


enjoyed its beauties and luxkuriles for so 


soe, Ler Legd had | sburt a time, 








s i‘ 


tary in tion bw toe ripgtit or ert, in order to 
i produce the “in curve” or the “out carve.” 
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AT SUNSET. 





BY Fu. Ww. LOSS. 


——— 
We stood together. you and 1. cpom the of¢ fort's 
crest, 
When one sweet June « day's work all was 
done— 


The river's blue waves cleeet the rocks below, 

Or gleamed like guid where Bashed the iting sea. 
Its wavelets sang In water music soft and io, 

Aad foudied the gras. off-time storied isle, 
As the red sun, clothed io Natere’s royal robes, 
=! pon ite greeny t gate a lover's saiie. 
Afr the west, i+ purpie. brown and gold, 

Toa still deeper, darker cofor grew: 
Then faded as the fuse) sight came down 

Above us star «ped from the ether blue 
A stilines« bent over 

The night wa. «lowe arouad ws, me and jue, 
And the fair city tar Selow our feet, 

Had taulshed in the darkness from our rh = 


ver, tale and wot, 


Ub! glorious sauset— ares of blaer—sweet {rieud, 
That tn the st!!lorss lay eporn my breast: 

A picture only sew in Memery’s | all— 
Red lips mo more to mine ere warnsiy pressed 


—_ — aS 
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CHAPTER XX 11.4 CONTINUED. } 


ON'T you think, Lod (sl yune,you have 
1) gone far enough 7° Dallas says slowly; 
and his loriship fancies, from the iook 
in his cousin's eyes, that be has gone far 
enough; Lut be hoows— though he ts afraid 

-that he mus’ met co farther. 

“T have spoken wilieul reason—without 
strong reas,” le resausees, rather bluster- 
tugly. “Mrs. Murray aud ner daug'ter 
have no reseures butte leave the isouse at 
once. Lady Maria is indignant beyond 
ineasure abeutl ih, and naturaliy ‘teein 
very strongly ou Joyce's beball; she feels 
alsothat, butfor ber being upbapotiy an 
invalid, this tight newer tuve happened. 
in ber proper piace as inetess she eould 
have pr Htocte i pre J v oe”* 

“Don't vou tutuk,”” Dalla repeces  ««tu- 
Ing aSstep nearer, las eyes gieausinug with 
anger, “that you have sahki «om renggtay Net 
that | scocwid ireausof resentiay your aal- 
800 Mist ti atrent,”* lee wb da, with walling oon- 
tempt; “vou can tle tf wour nature, Hut 
[ wWon'tiisten lo Sour champuouimg Jsoyee 
MBA sk tree | (Lis me Lettie aes iL be pperti- 
nent Joyes Murray Knows her poxat name 
19 a8 dear lo ine «8 1aV iile or tomer, Joveoe 
KDOWS ine Bud trusts ine!” ne Unishes « x- 
chtedly. 

“Why don’t you gay at once she loves 
you tnadly and ineaus lo be lanthtulto you 
forever?’ Viseount (ilynne asks, with # 


Venomous sneer, “I shouldn't be sur- 
prised at any assertion «! tue tsnd from 
you."’ 

“Wouldn't you prefer proot?’’ Dallas 


asks mocking! ¥, suffering himself to be be- 


trayed ints au cacdiseretion tu uis raging 
contem pt. 

The Viseniis pallid faee grows very 
livid. 

“Not even vour wretesnel Vanity could 
trump upa pre! Ge says buskily. 


* ould t a? 
anid the sini . 
torery: tuliw iti 


Dalles rejoins, suniling ; 
he the red flag of tue 


ated tral. 


“Idou't wonder at your wife leaving | 


you!" the Viscount gave furiously. 

“Nous suse" Dalles responds airly. ‘My 
wife hasn't |. ittme You've been swailow- 
ing Siander wholesaic, I'm afraid, Vis 
count. Mis ‘ile ioves me, and—I iove 
her,” lee wi +s 2 iMlie unReadily, “apd 1 
an geing up ts tewn to rejoin ber this 
afternoon, uniess tue Earl wishes me tw 

“Tue bal vas expressed no wish about 


you, sic! Lord (slyune retorts, bis sunken 
eyes flanung iil. “If be were able tw ex- 
press a wish.] have pv duult i would ocoin- 
cide with mine” 

“Thank yvou—for vour gpurtesy and hos 
pitality beth,” Dallas responds, s.niling 
coldiv. ‘I shall never ,orget either.” 

And he quits the room, and balf an hour 
later quits Pentreath, never to enter it 
apart. 

When Dallas departs, Lord Glynne locks 
his door caretuliy against intruders, and 
from behind the sereen which ss leaning 
untidily against the wall and masking the 
seo end sinall door peep out the Cark glossy 
curle| Leaiand sparkling eyes of Made- 


moisel.« bella Glover. 

“Ww "she says, laughing softly, “you 
maid liste rs would bear no good of them- 
selves, That eant I sbould bear iil; but 
v > reart one word against me. 

me » t f Dtiger 


| ; 4 


rbw ha ] a! 
soli. ~linmnot!’ she retortscoollr. “] 
haveto be very ciever—joor iittie t! —iu 


rder to carry out inv 
You wanted to get | 


ecinpiovers wishes, 
7 
of Dallas G vnne, 


didu tyou? W +» You have got rid of h ii, 
Do bea littie bit grateful w me sume- 
time sy” 

“Yea, I Lave g t rid f him, |! pe,”’ he 
adits SaVage.¥. nfouod itn and his | 


impudence!” 


; novent lady goes on, 
(ata woman-of-thnewerd veo 
| nother-in-law, Lady Nora, or vy 


ee 
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“If you'd like to use a stronger expres 
sion than that to relieve sour feelinga, I 
won't object,” says mademuinelie politely. 
“Thatremark of bis anent thet quite te 
universally charming young lady seems t» 
have riled you consi iy, mylerd. Do 

ou wautthe proofbinted at? Ifs., sud 
t'a to be bad,and pota figment of hwsiunag- 
ination, I'ii get it for you.” 

“J wish you would,” the Visc-unt says 
sulienly. “Itisteoo bal for « fellow like 
to be able to slander an inuoceut ,irl 
with impunity.” 

“Ob,"’ Miss Glover rejoins, ber lip curl- 
ing, “{ don'tthink tt was exactly slander, 
do youknow! But I'll tind out for you, 
never fear! There's plenty t» dimcover, | 
have no doubt.” 

And Viscount Giynne, turning over some 
papers, inakes no reply to thix friendly as 
surance beyond a savagely-muttered tu- 
precation. 

“Haven't — anything better thanthatt. 
say to me,”’ Miss Bella murmurs plaintive- 
ly, “‘your poor little friend who *% cevoted 
to your interests 7" 

“I don’t know why the deuce you wante 
ine to invite that fellow bere,””’ grows ti 
Viscount. “I did itto please you. I late 
the sight of him!’ 

“Never mind—l vad my reasons—gool 
reasons,” his little friend sav’ seothingly. 
“And I promised you I would son get rid 
of him for goodand a.l,out of your way 
and I have kept ny promise, you see." 

The scheming woman speaks but the 
truth. 

Dallas Glynne has left PeutrethL, never 
to re-enter it during its inaster’s illness; 
for two days later Lyulpli Givane m harlot 
Pentreath, and, when the oid Earl's will 1 
no allusion to the sum of tive hundred 
pounds which has been puid yearly frei 
the estate both t limoravlie Percival 


tise 


Glynne and afterwards his em Dal- 
las. 
Dallas Glynne tas therefore now no 


surety as to its future payment. 

He can only trust to the generesity of lis 
cousin the new Earl, wae never offers hiss, 
or ever intended to offer bin, one shilling 
from all his newly-acyuired wealth. 


CHAPTER XATIL 


DECLARE solemnly." poor old Miss 
Dormer says, with feverish earuestness, 
thrusting ber grav bands of bair off her 
tewples aud pushing her cap awry, ‘one 
would actually think that the Neer of this 
house were washed wih milk and the walls 
painted with egys amd iutter, t» see the 
weekly bilivthateomein! Here isa bilof 
one pound eight and seven penestiree-far- 
things frou the dairyiman for one week aud 
no company or anything extra—omlv dear 
Lolie at home. The expens of this lnvuse 
are Fomething really awful! tte peer old 
lady declares, with tragh: e@impooesis, 1 
can't enjoy Clie ‘elewend Sutsboatl, service >, 
nor sleep in iuy ‘wad ou Sunday mizhos, 
thinking of Chat tyranideal-leeking 
marching - to Ine at eleven nest ooruing 
with ber pile of litthe red ten si.s! 
‘*Let me settle with the « --K, cint,”” Yo 


Oin 


responds irritaviv; ‘but there's me use in 
your offering te de it,ehild. I must yet 
801N6 Ob6 aba housekeeper, I suppose, and 
Increase tHe iMmsieuUMe eX peuReES Lili 
more!’ 

“Why, aunt?" Yolande inquires, with a 
faintamile, “lan not going to ask «ny 
salary from you. Aud i is absurd,” sie 
adds, ‘to have anoiber servant in the buuse 
when there are seven slready. 
Pitts. ['ll be heusekeeper, aunt. It 
be nice employment for me.” 

“My dear, there i me use i Uslwkinyg of 
that way,’’ Mie Dormer says, looking sean- 
dalized. “You know vour husband woul! 
not like itor allow it. Just fanev,”’ the in- 


will 





ee, “if vour 
yeaseins 
by marriage, the Earl and Countess of Pou- 
treath, Were to eall on you and tind vou 
downstairs worrying with the cook!” — 
This grand speech is ail uttered for tix 


ay a somewhat early Visital tie primitive 


‘*No, that would never «di», Yolaude,” she 
says. “Since vou've marne d among such 
Krand people, you'll have to i ve according. 
‘Cut your cnat acoording to wour el oth.’ as 
the sayin’ is! Well, when did you see your 
| mother-in-law—Lady Fiora, or Dora, or 
whatever her name is?"’ 

“Not since my wedding, aunt ~arjent,” 
Yolande answers composediiy. : 

Mrs, Sarjent sees tie color rsing in her 
| face, and scents some secret which Yolande 

18 endeavoring te eonceal, and whieh there- 
| fore it behboves her 1 ferret out imusedi- 
ately. 

“Never been to see you siuce the Eari's 





death '"’ she exclaims. 

“Ladv Nora is notin Engiand,. aunt Sai 
jent,”” Yolande rey a, the color v 
s little. “Resides,” she aids ar 

~ > 


ke. 
Mra. Sar ta 
trying to avoid giving ber an 
throws hersei! 
arins, puts one 
turns her eyes 


. niorimation 
back In ber ctssir. 

ver the ott andl 
ing Mra. ¢; 


knee 
nv 


“She see:ined a very stit! Li-inannered 
affected wornan that mor: eatvour wed 
ling reak fasi.’’ she iaorves Ccieive 
“and What a present ashe git ¥ im 4 t 

, 2 Sliver egg-basnet sb NeVer Cust 4 poly 


t 








more than five pounds! 

“Bat I think five pouuds was quite 
enough for Lady Nora to give fora present, 
aunt Sarjent,” Tolendecays e@ldiy. “She 
ia pot atall well off, you know, though she 
isan earl’s daughter and the widow of an 
earls son,” 

“,00dneus mne!l'’ Mra, Sarjent exclaims, 
ber face getting redder than usual in an 
outbreak of Radical emotion, “Dhape you 
baven’t many inore of thesegrand beggarly 
aristccrats witiout penny in their pockets 
in the family you've got into, Yolande, 
echiid! They'll all hang on to you and 
sponge on you frightlully, if you don’t take 
care !”’ 

She laughs loudly as *be utters this 
pleasant prophecy. ; 

Yoland« looks at her iu grave displeasure 
the color risiiig from chinty brow, 

“] should never dream of considering 
thatmy busband’s mother was asking too 


{ 
| 


| ber Colonet Majilton’s address, near 


| 
| 


| friend Colone 
| Yolande is utter!y uncertain. 





much froin me if she came and lived with | 


meawhonever she liked,” Yolande says, 
with asubdued passionsieness of manner ; 
‘she should have the best welcome I could 
vive her, Jor his sake.”’ 
‘Oh, my!’ Mra, Sarjent exclaims resent- 
ally, With a Burcastic laugh. “You'd better 
teil Lady Nora that—sbe’(l take you at your 
word, nevertear! You're just the daugh- 
tor-in-law that will suit ber, I shouid 
think.” 
“I bopese,”’ Yolande rejoins briefly; and 
Mra. Surjent abandons the topic, in despair 
of rousing Yolande into a proper spirit to- 


| wards ber aristocratic connections, 


Sie turisto Miss Dormer bowever, and 
sarasses the poor old Judy into an actual fit 


| of temper by her assortionsand declarations 





lande says quietly, ‘‘and look aiter the | 
housekeeping for you. [tis wearing you 
‘ a 

“You may well «sy that,” Mies Dormer 


eluding | 


With a futile attest | 


| derstand what even sacha girlish 


benvefitot Mra. Sarjent. Whe bas crue in to | 


wid ber ridicule of poor aunt Keren’s nerv- 
ous dread of her servants. 

“You pay ‘om high wages, and you feed 
‘ous on the fat of the land, and then you say 
vou’re afrid to inake ’em do their business,” 
<hesavssourntully, “You should tke 4 
ieaf outo’ my book, aunt Keren. My ser- 
Vants are asimeeck a8 inipne,and my cook 
knows that hor bills are to b> #0 much and 
uo more; and, if there’s a shilling one week 
were than anotver in ny dairyinan’s bili, I 
know the reason why.’’ 

“Well, I can’t do that with tmine,’’ aunt 
Keren says crosaly. “My cook gave ine ne- 
tice because I spoke of the immense quant- 
ity of parsley she bad trom the green- 


‘ 





know where Captain Glynne really is. 

Sie bad one brief letter—curtand cold— 

to tell her be had le!t Pentreath, and giving 

orts- 
inonth, it she wished to write co him, as 
be would probably stay therefor a day or 
two. 

That was nine days since; and whether 
he has returned to Pentreath for the old 
Karl's funeral, or bas stayed on with his 

[ Majilton,or gone elsewhere, 


“Well,”’ Mra, Sarjent enclaims, with un- 
pleasant en plasia, risingto take her de- 
parture, “that wasn’t the way ofthe world 
when 1 wes married, Of course we wern’t 
titled people or aristocratic people, still we 
did think a young couple just married 
shouldy’tge visiting about without each 
other, Times a:e changed now, I suppose, 
Well, Imustrun off, I see your Pacitio 
Salvage shares are going down,aunt Keren. 
1 su ppose you know?” 

“No; Idon’t understand the ups and 
downs of shares and things of that kind,” 
Miss Doriner answers, “I ‘eave that to 
clever people like you,” 

Mra. Sarjont modestly accopts what is 
but ber just duc, 

“7 wish to gooduess,” she remarks, with 
asniff of solf-satisfaction, ‘that unclo Silas 
had been clover enough not to meddle with 
Viscount Glynne, or Lord Glynne,or what- 
ever le is, or his Pacific Salvage Company 
either. Ile’ll lose plenty of money over it, 
or my name’s not Wilmot Sarjont. Well, 
good-bye, aurt Keren, You be stiff and 
determined with servants, my dear, and 
you'll be able to inanage t'.ein then, Good- 
bye, Yolande. You write for that aaa 
stay-away husband of yours at once—mind, 
Iteli you, my dear !”’—and Mrs, Sarjent 
emphasises her warning with a kiss which 
Yolande sbrinks trom; then then tho 
good lady goes away, leaving behind her a 
sensation ol be.nyg stung with nettles or 
seratcbed with briars, 

“J wish sone one not a Lbousand niles 
off would stuy away!’ Yolande mutters, 
with her hands clonched in a passionate 
westiure, 

“TI wish Wiltnot Sarjent would not talk 
to me about the way tu manag. servants,’’ 


| Miss Keren says testily; “I inanagod ser- 


grocer’s, and asked ber what on earth’ she | 
lend!’ 


used it for,asI never saw a bit on the 
table!’ 

“And you didn’t take her 
course?’’ Mra, Sarjent questions, with a 
smile of superiority. 

“No—oh, no!” poor aunt Keren replies, 
red and trembling at the 
brance. “She isa very badl-tempered wo- 
tan, au! Lonly said, ti don't went to dis- 
please you, cook; I only asked a question ;’ 
and 80 8106 said she'd stay.” 

“And what you should Lave done, and 
what I'd have done aunt Keren,’’ Mrs, Sar- 
jont says, in the tone of an amiable instruc- 
tress Of the ignorant, “‘‘was tv pay Ler 4 
month's wages and turn Wer oul of dl 
Louse there and then ! Your olber servauts 
would Lave seen you weren't afraid of theim 
and they'd have been tame énough for 4 
while, I'll engage. Let your servants see 
vou’re net afraid of them, and they'll s.on 
learn to be afraid of vou, And do you mind 
what [im saving, Yolande,” she adds sharp 
ly, inaking ita point to be very uncere- 
monious with Mre, Dallas Glynne, lest shi: 
should yet stuck up on account of ber ari-- 
tocratic inarriage. “You'll find the wis tem 
of iny words, no inatter bow grand an es- 
tablishiment you're goin’ to keep up!” 

“Lum not going to keep up any grand 
establishment, aunt Sarjent,’’ Yolande says 
sweadily. “Aunt Keren thinks that 1—that 
wemightus wellstay here, unless Cap- 
tain Glynne wishes me to go abroad with 
boven?” 

This statement sounds simple and eredi- 
le enough, 

Itisnot spoken 
lesitancy and soine 
blushes, 

And, as Mra. Sarjent cannot possibly un- 
Wile as 
Yolande can tind to blush and faiter about 
in speaking of ber husband and 4 possible 
new home, she grows quits indignant at 
What she calls “ussbug aud = pon- 


curious 
curious 


SOlI16 
iuere 


without 
etill 


| Seuse.”’ 


our of eleven o’cieck ; and Mrs. Sarjest | 
| Tesenls the speech accurdingiy. 


“Well, but lsuppose you know which 
you are going lo do, dun’t you?” she asks 
sharply. “Bless my soul! You sentimental 
girlsthink that inatrimony 14 to “Ye all 
spooning and mooning and soft speecises 
and romantic rubbish! You'll find out your 
inistake, ny dear,”’ Mrs. Sarjent predicts. 
“You'll tind it’s house-rent and bills and 
babies and worry and bother and anxiety, 
orit you want any extra pin-money, and 
staying oul at bight until two in the morn- 
ing, and coming home smelling of cigars 
and brandy, and talking th.ck—though I’in 
bappy lo say Sarjent never did that but 
twice in his life, froin the day he was ‘ar- 
ried to the day he died,” interpolates Murs, 
Sarjent. “He knew [ wouldn't stand those 
gAinpes, Ob, you ve got it all t Iicarn, 


' ef 

; 4 ° 
“No, I thin not,”’ Yolande 
tii a re spot flaming ! 


t Sar ut I lav 


ays idly, 


each Cleeh. 


t ralmst 

lia iw «=Wouat’s-lhi<-name ~, Wait ; 
vou're married a vear and aday, my dear 
md you willl. DBy-the-br, where is your 
Lusband, Yolande ?"’ : 

“Iie is Staving with some [riends—at 
least, he iS weene to Stay atew days with a 
orother-officer at Pentreath,” Yolande r 
piles, flive@liis vy again. 

lt is 4 iact that at present she does not 


notice, of | 


bare remenui | 





De 





mv | 


vants before she was born. I don’tthink,”’ 
the old lady adds, in the intensity of her 
displeasure, ‘that she bas a nice ini- 


here is silence for a little wMile, and 
then Yolanne says, iu a burried unsteady 
voice— 

“IT wish, aunt, you would let me do as I 
said—be thé housekeeper. I should like it 
vers much, It will—will keep my mind 
eumployed,”’ 

“What's the good of your taking it up 
culy to drop it again ?”’ responds Miss Dor- 
mer, Still irritated. ‘As soon as Captain 
Giynne, your husband, came here, you'd 
haveto give it up, Ile would not like 
el 

“IT want to 
Yolande urges, 
slowly. 

“Well, there’s no bartin in that,’ the old 
lady adinits. ‘*When is he coming back to 
vou, my dear?’ 

“I don't quite know,’’ Yolande replies, 
in a low tone. “1 Lope—soon.”’ 

“LT hope so too,”? Miss Dormer says drily, 
ind a little resentfully. “I think, as Wil- 
mot Sarjent said, young couples newly- 
married oughtn’t to let anything separate 
them, except through duty or neces- 
itv.’ 

Yolande feels the blood rushing hotiy 
L\urough her veins with angry pride at hear- 
ing Dailas blamed. 

‘He will be here soon,” she says sudden- 
daresay’’—with lips that sinile 
tremulously—“he will be here—this is 
‘Tuesday—well,on Friday or Saturday, aunt 
Keren, at tho very latest. [ am going to 
write to him this afternoon,’’ 

‘This means that she 1s going to rush up- 
stairs to her own room, to lock the door 
against all interruptions,to get out ber pret- 
tiest writing-paper froin the new box which 
caine home only last night, with its dainty 
mourning border and gray and silver mono- 
grain, and then pour out the pleading and 
tenderness, the truth aud humility of her 
love staaight trom her heart ia appeal to 
ber busband’s beart. 

“T ain a wicked girl not to have done it 
before,’’ she tells bersell, fitting in a fresh 
nib and getting fresh ink so that her letter 
may be in all ways pleasing to hiseyes who 
will read it; ‘*but I was sure—so sure that 
he wou.d come or send tome long before 
this.’ 

Tears of joy and pain together came in 
her eyes and tell, blurring out “My dear 
Dallas,’’ which she bas written, 

So Yolande takes another sheet, and 
makes such a hopeless muddle of spalling 
‘anxiously’? that she has to throw that 
aside, 

But she perseveres, though her bands are 
trembiing, her cheeks burning with ex- 
citement,and the hot tears welling up every 
few thinutes, 

Then the tirst letter is by far too incoher- 
ent, the second too tender, and Dallas may 

tilike it—she has called bim “My dari- 
twice—the third too cold, and not €x- 


‘ 
‘ 


jearn to be useful, aunt,’ 
turning away her head 


4h Vrite it 


rs. iL Is aS [OiOWS 


My doar Datlas—I have been anxiously 


| expecting to bear from you every day, Did 





you yo back to Pentreath for 
funeral? Wasit very grand? When ure 
you coming back to town ? Dearest. wii! 
you forgive ine all the past, and, because 1 
iso tmuch, will you—will you--oh, 

rling ! ‘famea littleoand 


the Fari’s 





a 














be kind. 
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to me, and I will be—what you asked me 
to be—your own most faith!ul, subsnissive, 
and joving wife, 

“YOLANDE GLYNNE.” 


Then it is eddressed successfully after 
four envelopes Lave been spoiled, and Yo- | 
lande goes Out herself and posts it, aad | 
Wiches, the momentit has fallen into the 
bos, that she had it tack again, to say more 
in it and to say it better. 

And then she begins to count the hours | 
and days, 

She wonders where Dallas will be when 
he gets it—whether a frown will come on 
his face at the sight of her writing,thinking 
thatit may be an angry, jealous, or re- 
proachful missive, 

Perhaps, when he reads it through, he 
Wilisi.ile and be pleased, 

There is phothing init to displease hit, 
excep:—obh, awful thought!—the recollec- 
tion of her existence and the leg 1 bonds 
that hold him ww her, far away from his 
heart's desire! 

And then she tries tocomfort berself, re- 
membering that he certainly wished, and 
said he wished, for ber wilely affection and 
obedience, 

Surely he cannot be angry with her for 
meekly laying both at lis feet! 

Iie willcome without writing, most likely 
—just send atelegram aofew  bours 
ahead, ; 

She may look out for that about six hours 
after she knows the post hus reacued Ports- 
mouth, 

But no telegram, no letter comes. Then 
she telis herself he has of course gone 
back to Pentreath—and to Joyce swurray, 
alas !—and her letter will be forwa.aed to 
lium. 

Thursday, Friday, Saturday pass away ; 
Sunday, Monday, and ‘Tuesday t..low; and, 
in desperation, Yolande writes to Colonel 
Majilton to know if Captain Glynne has 
gone back to Pentreath, us sie is Very anx- 
fous at not hearing from him “tor several 
days past.” 

Ah, foor Yolande! She knows it is 
eighteen days since Dallas wrote her those 
tew cold careless lines commencing ‘Dear 
Yolande,” and ending * Yours sincerely, D. 
Glynne.”’ 

But oevither to this letterto Colonel Majil- 
ton does slie receive any reply. 

Long aferwards Yolande learns that 
Colonel Majilton left England for Ber- 
mudatwo days beture ber letter to bin was 
written, 

And the daysand the ‘veeks roll by, and 
Yolande lives through them as one lives 
through days which, when past, one looks 
back at with shuddering wonder at one’s 
powers of endurat.ce , and at last she knows 
that ber husband has deserted her. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

VAR month of May, with its nipping east 
winds and its chestnut-blossoms and its 
bright cold sansbine, has lapsed into 

June, sweet, placid, odorous June, with all | 
its brigit-colored blossoms and its perfumes 
and its baliny south winds, stirring the 
fresh «green levves and the thowering 
grasses, 

The grand old crimson peontes, in gorge- 
ous clumps beneath the sycamores, are all 
glowing and nodding their royal heads and 
sending forth their taint sweet Louey-scents 
tothe warm breeze, 

And Yolande Giynne, wandering about | 
under the sycamores and pest the cluinps | 
of peonies, and the oOld-sashioned lilac. 
bushes and golden pendants of laburnum- 
blossoms which hedge about the lawn and 
gardens at Fair View, feels ou thistair June 
morning that her heart is gladsome tora 
brief space, smiles come to her face un- 
forced; aud even s0ine Words of an old half- 
forgotteu sony ripple over her lips, 

‘O's a bundred tines nicer here than in 
London; don't you think so aunt Keren?” 
Yolande says brightly. 

“Yes, ivy dear,’”’ aunt Keren replies dole- 
fully. 

“T hope you're are fretting and troubling 
at outalitiat grand furniture dao London, 
aunt,’ Yolande savs soothing! vy. “Tt au 
sure you needn't. “Phe Taylors wtil use it 
well, seeing how trosi and handsome it 
is,” 

“Use it well!” aunt Keren repeats ireful- 
ly. “Uf the wav they have treated the 
furniture bere isas tiple of good u=age, I 
don’t expect one Of th se carpets nor @ bit 
of timat Bplendl folive-satin furniture in the 
drawing-room wil be worth looking at! 
Tiey'il wear tout moreins:x months than 
we should do in s!x \ears, tinless we gead’”’ 
—wWith an accession of ire and bitterness Jat 
the retrospect—“agew house maids like that 
last horrid creature Who never put a tea- 
leaf on tue Hoors when sie swept them and | 
told me not to bother with dusting. | 
covers!”’ 

“She wasa very impertinent girl,’’ Yo- 
lande says, trying tosoothe her aunt, and 
Wishing wearily thatshe would leave tie 
troubies of ber London house in her Lon- 
don houses, seveuty-five miles away, ana 
not bring her anxieties about fine furniture 
and careless tenantsaud saucy Lhousemanis 
into this Juna morbing, with tue scents of 
the lilacs and peonies Hoating subtiv sweet, 
and the shad across the war 
sunlit p 
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with the weight of added cares, 

Her grand bouse in Rutland Gare 
grand furniture, her servants, are 
tious ofa long nightinare whieh 
upon her waking hours as well as upon Ler 
sleeping ones, 

Jetween the niglitinare and tie east wind 
she has broken down ina sharp fit of ill- , 


lens,}i 
ali pore 


presses 


ness—her second this year, from which she every confession,every atonement, she will 


has scarcely recovered at the 
time, 

Her doctor ordered change of air, and so 
it caine Very opportunely that the tenants 
to whom Fair lew was let furnished want- 
ea to come to London, anid delightedly ex- 
cLanged the old-fashicned simall country- 
house tor the large new-fashioned and 
rather gorgeous town-house, 

Poor Miss Kerenhappuch Dormer was 
thus restored to her familiar well-beloved 
household gods, desecrated though she 
grievesto find them by careless servants, 
uveleanly children, and an easy-teuipered 
inaster and tnistress, 

She grieves quietly though deeply about 
Yolande’s unbappy marriage, whicl¢is to 
her a distressing mnystery that she is seidom 
able to torget—never indeed for hourwalter 
ove of Mrs. Sarjent'sevisits,as that exce'- 
ient lady is up io arms with zeal and indig- 
nation,curiosity and excitement on thesub- 
ject otf Captain Glynne’s “abominable be- 
iavior,’’ 

**He’s done something horrid —that’s why 
she won’t live with him,’’she remarks, with 
a nod ol.assurance, ‘She found it out dur- 
ing their honeymoon, [saw a change in 
her look and manner the verv firsteminute 
Liaid my eyeson her. He hasvrun away 
with some woman,” Mrs, Sarjentiadds, ia 
a sepulchral whisper, up in poor old Miss 
Docimer’s bed-room, where she lies ill and 
helpless, and fevered with the suggestions 
her visitor pours into her ears, “And she 
wasin the right!”? Mrs, Sarjent says deter- 
minedly, believing ber own story thor- 
oughly. “Shows a proper spiritin the girl 
not to put up with such conduct from any 
husband, no matter how bigh and iwnilghbty 
and well-born he was!’ 

Silas Dormer too frets about his niece and 
his niece’s husband, immersclin business, 
in money-making and  tmoney-losing 
though he is, and,man-like, he relieves the 
discownfortot his mind by being very cross 
and low-spirited at home—it would Lot do 
to wear such a face in the citv ashe wears 


present 


amongst the gooseberry-bushes at Fair 
View. 
After one serious: remonstrance with his 


niece, and a‘request that she will allow him 
to interfere and bring Captain Givane back, 
which Yolande refuses with earnest tears, 


| Mr. Dormer desists froin further interfor- 
enee, 

“My husband and I have agreed to part 

fora while, uncle. It was ty wish, t is 


no faultof histhat we are not living to- 
gether,’ she says, and hopes she is saying 
only the truth. “Wedid not care much for 
each other after we were inarried, and we 
are better apart. He will come to see ine 


soon, I daresay, and then you can talk to 
him, ancle, if you wish.’’ 
“Taon’t understand that sort o ialk,’’ 


Mr. Dormer rejoins gruffly, his provincial 
accent coming out strongly. “When young 
folks are inarried, it’s their duty, Yolande, 
to care for each other.” 

Back again in dear old Fair View, with 
itslack of anything like a view, and its 
peacetul walls and homely doors and flow- 
er-sconted gardens, asin the old peacetul 
days, ere love and misery made themselves 
her acquaintances, Yolande does not feel 
sal, neglected, and lonely as in Lon- 
aone 


lope ia wafted to her in the intanyibie 


| odors of the soft south wind. 


There are whispers of sweetness and hap- 
piness in the dancing leaves and nodding 
flowers, in the white narciss! swaying in 
tie breeze, and the pyramids of liiac- 
bloom. 

When earth is so beautiful, heaven can- 
not be far off. 

Yolande has written again, not to Dallas, 
butto Lady Nora, teiling her, in as gentle 
and delicate terins as she can employ, that 
Dallas aud she are parted through a tmisun- 
derstanding, “in which Town T was much 
to blame,’’ writes poor Yolande humbly ; 
“but the grief I have suffered since has 
been, I think, punishinent enough fon my 
fauit, and Dallas knows how truly I love 
him.” 

She blushes at the sentence as 
written. 

Ii looks so inuch [ikea miserable contes- 
sion of unreciprocated affection —it looks so 
much like whatit really is, 
written concerning the than who is 
lawfulhusband, and written to his 
ther. 

But on the writing and despatch of tliat 
letter Yolande has sown a grain. of 
which has sprung up like the 
gourd-vine,blossoming fair and high above 
ber nead in the course of asingle day and 
night. 

It waseoniv on the day before yesterday 
she wrote that letter; butit is quite pos- 
sible, she thinks,that she nay bave a reply 
trom Lady Nora ti forenoon, 

“And f{ feel somecow that 1 shall have 
an answer very soon,’’ Yolande says to her- 
seif, with a dreany sinile, wandering away 
fromaunt Keren ia her teteby mood among 
the lilacs and acacias that grow in clumps 
nearthe garden gate. ‘T feel sure tiiat it is 


it stands 


her 
ioe 
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though it is | 


hope | 
prophet’s | 


some news for me, as if somethicg very 
yood were going to happen to ine,”’ 

Perhaps— oh, joytul ‘perhaps’ !—Lady 
Nora has written'to heron, enclosing his | 
poor little wife’s letter ind Dallas himself 

at this moments gy ft varde her as 

W 4 
a 6 

tween her an ti use, 

She stands there, trying to pictur - 
@ ining and their ineeting, 

He mav be cold and formal and res 
fui; but nothing shall ebill her gladness or 
tenderness to bitn. 

Let him leave ber tomake every advance, 








inake them all, 

She will give bim unstinted and absolute 
forgiveness tor jevery wrong against ber, 
she will lavish devotion on Pm strive to 
serve him and please him, as if he were a 
god, if only he will not leave her desolate 
again} 

Nothing very happens however, 
though the morning hours siip on into 
noon, 

Yolande, alter listening to her aunt 
Keren’s ip py now of the hot sun- 
shine, now of the dull breeze, now of the 
shadows of the leaves flickering over the 
page of her book, now of the glare of the 
noonday light yravely entreats her to come 
indoors, 

Once established in her own especial 
fanctum, as.nall bare-looking room, used 
asa work-rooim, housekeeper’s room, and 
general-shop for household repairs o@all 
deseriptions, Miss Dormer’s temper and 
Spirits improve, 

‘There i4 a lot of house-linen to be looked 
over; there is a tidy sewing-woinan to set 
to work making new bed-ticks ; and, when 
the old lady has eatena morsel of luncheon 
-—-a spoontul ofgsoup, a bit ofpboiled towl— 
and drunk @glass of Burgundy, she feels 
as well and cheerful as(ever. . 

It ts 80 comfortableyto be back amongst 
ber cherished laresand penates, with her 
four quiet respectful servantsand her chatty 
civil work-woman deferentially gossiping 
with her as she diligeutiy works, that the 
grand house in, Rutland Gardens and the 
grand dinner-parties and the haughty ser- 
vants all seem like an evil dream from 
which she has awaked, 

The musicot the fifittering leaves, the 
humming bees, and the little birds twitter- 
ing softivin the shadow are all shut out 
from the clean, dull, cosy) work-rooim, It is 
true, and the perfumes of the blossoms are 
superceded by a fine factory odor from the 
great pile of yslazed linen a and the 
fragrance of a large sewing-machine newly 
oiled, 

By-and-by ‘tue music of the sewing- 
mach.ne begins, and the seamstrers’s§ voice 
is ra ed ina bigh key to retail archoice bit 
of locai news to Miss Dormer, who is 
placidly gathering the frills for a pillow- 
Case, 

Where are the golden hopes that were 
dancing on the sunbeams this) morning ? 
(Gione with the evanescent gladness, the tu- 
tile belie! in swilt posts, tender mediation, 
sweet forgiveness, ardent reconciliation, 
All gone! All miserable day-droains, 
which have vanished like a tmirage. 

A taint hopeless pain seems dragging Yo- 
lande’s heart down to tho earth, a feverish 
impaticnes with every one and every thing 
in general, and the tedious job of iarking 
linem in particular toriments her to a degree 
of silent irritation that threatons to break 
out every moment 

“Finished the pillow-cases, dear?’ aunt 
Keren asks siuilingly. “Then here are 
the dozen of table-napkins and the kitehen- 
towels.”’ 

Yolande bites her lip and grinds her 
teeth to keep back the sharp words of un- 
rewsonable anger. 

Miss Dormer knows quite well that Yo- 

lande is unhappy and restless, She can see 
that the girl's eyes are dull aud weary, that 
the young face is haggard and pallid with 
walt. 
; Beca usé it soothes her nerves to sit in a 
cosy rocking-chair, employed with light 
work, iy this cool, clean, and altogether 
unlovely iittle room, she thinks it must 
soothe Yolande to sitin another cosy chair 
and write names on linen for the space of 
ai hour or two, 

“My head is very hot, aunt,’ Yolande 
says, With asmothered sigh and a quick 
frowning glance outof the window which 
coummands a view of a brick wall six teet 
distant; “I think’’—with another frown at 
the tabie-napkins and kitchen-towela—“1 
tust take a turn in the garden.” 

“Very well, dear,’? Miss Doriner responds 
amiably, but with a slight touch of “Ciris- 
tian patience and resignation” in her tones, 
“Run away and enjoy yoursell, J daresay 
I can do those towels and vapkias by-and- 
by myself.” 

“Hush! Isn't that a sound of wheels?” 
Yolande exclaims, suddenly starting up. 
“On, do stop that horrid twnachine for one 
ininute!’’—with a convulsive gesture of 
wrath. 

‘The wornan stares with atnazed eyes at 
Yolande’s display of impatience, 

“There, there! Never mind tne, 
Sale; goon—go on with your seam! 
does it inatter?”’ 

Yolande tlings herself down in ber chair 
again, and snatches up her pen. 

She was almost sure that she heard In a 
momentary pause of the harsh “whirr-r-r”’ 
the sounds of trampling hoofs and of gravel 
being crunched under wheels; but these 
sounds of hope were stnothered the next 


Mra, 
W hat 


moment; and now, when she has de- 
manded silence, itis butt know she has 
deluded herself. 

She beyins to write ‘“‘Dorm”’ with fever- 


ish baste, and then a great drop of the inde- 


lible ink falls a8 the parlor-imaid ap- 
pears. 
“A lady to see vou, ma’am, Mra. Glynne 


the lady wants, ina’ain’’—to her mistress, 
‘‘hH{ere’s ber card, card, tma’atn’’—for Yo 
indie, after a second upspringing of hope, 
. « , T . Istuy ’ 
4 ) 
i * _— 
If we would see things aright 6 must 
see them from the point of view thers as 
well sas from ourown, This is the God-like 


ought to cultivate even if we can 
the essence of 


gu ‘ ity we 


ever pertect it; and this is 
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Scientific and Useful. 





CLEANING.— Plaster tists may be cleaned 
by dipping them into thick, | quid eold 
starob—that im, clear starchy mixed with 
cold water—then drying them, and, when 
the starch is brushed off, the dirt comes off 
with it. 

SMUGGLING.—Anu ingenfous amuggling 
system: has just been discovered in San 

ranciasco, Opium, which the incoming 
Chinese steainers brougiit over was ar- 
ranged in metallic wases, and a8 tle steamer 
approached the coast, these were dropped 
overboard and tintmediately mauk., Alter 
the lapse of a few hours the canes would 
rise to the surface, and could then ve poked 
up by the sinall boats fT te coast, 

CHARCOAL, —Charecoal iu a porous basket 
and also quickliive serve linportant uses 
ja the purification of the air, In expert- 
menting oo this subject a scientimt took 
three hons and placed them under bell 
glasses, With one he put a littie line, 
with another some charcoal, and with the 
third nothing. In a halt hour the latter 
was dead, the second quite stupid, and the 
first was almost ax weil as ever. This 
shows the value of charoosal in a bed room 
or sick rooin. 

BRUSHING AND ComBping,—A prevalent | 
idea is that which vrseris that frequent | 
brushing and stitnulating of the scalp with 
a hard brush is the proper treatment of the 
hair, Nothing is more contrary to scien 
tifle treatinent and taet, All authorities on 
the treatment of ths skin and hair agree in 
saying thut the hard brush, as too common. 
ly used, is destructive to the hair. The 
skin is irritated tty hard brushing; the hairs 
are broken and bruised by such treatmmen;t 
and the idea that scurf is removed by this 
practice ia delusive, for scurt forms faster 
than before. The hairbrush therefore should 
be’ soft. 

PAPER GLASS Win pows.—Although pa 
per glass windows tnay seen lo be a contra- 
diction in terums, they are really an accom 
plished fact. Ao window-pane is made of 
white paper, tuanufactured from cotton or 
linen, and modified by chemical action, 
Afterwards the paper is dipped into a 
preparation of camphor and aleolol whieh 
inakes it like parchinent. Frou this point 
itcan be moulded and cut into remarkabl 
tough sheets entirely traosparent, and k 
can be dyed with alinost the whole of the 
aniline colors, the result being a traospa- 
reut sheet showing more vivid hues thao 
the best glass exthitits, 

Pe aa 


Farm and Garden. 


PoULPRY.—A cheap andl convenient dis 
infectant for poultry houses may be prepared 
by mixing one bushel of tinely sifted dirt 
and one pound of chloride of line. Tf tine 
a altesecafh te be added, it will asset in pre- 
venting lice, The dirt so prepared inay be | 
dusted over the floors oe in any portion of | 
the poultry house, and it will greatly assist 
in keeping off disoase aud vermin. The cost 
is but a trifle, 

THE FIELDS. —Fields exposed to sweep. 
ing winds should wot be lett naked through 
the winter any tore tien ean be avoided, 
Even growing grain is lithe protection, as 
inay be seen by the blhek coating of the 
snow banks or its lecward side, This fine 
dust is the richest part of the sol every. 
where, Sine saudy are even worse 
for blowing away, as the winter winds dig 
gullies through thea and pile up the sand 
as if it were Siow. 

CROWING.—The crowing of cocks early in 
the morning can thus be leaded off says a 
inagazine writer: \ sinall lath i loosely 
suspended about eighteen inches above the 
bird’s perch, 80 Chat when he stretches his 
neck up to crow the swinging lath comes 
into contact withhivcomb. Thisetlectually 








wolls 


stops bhitn, according to the writer, who 
states that he owns «a dhoawenm birds whieh 
never presuine to crow until he lets tle 


oubw 

VERMIN—A teaspoonful of either crude 
or crystal carbolic acid, thor oouhlv stirred 
and then ®sprinkled upon swine trom a 
sprinkling pot or whisk-brovwn, de. 
stroy verinin as completely as yrease, coal- 
oil or tobacco water, with none of ther bad 
effects, Pure coal oll should never be used, 
as it olten causes sores and peeling of the 
skin; mixed with lard, alt and-balf, it is 
free froin this objection. If the application 
of pure coal oil Should make tLe skin Bore, 
athorough rubbing with dard of the parts 
affected will give reliet if done seon, 

MILK CONTAMINATION, — Those 
inen who do not believe in the 
of milk rapidly to absorp and become 
oontaininated vy surrounding DbOxious 
sinelis will do well to try the following 
sitnple teat, the resuitsofwhich witl, dount- 
less, immediately convince the taost ske pth 


Wisi 


dairv- 
pow er 


cal: Take a wide bowl or moup- plate lo the 
cow-stable when you yo te tit ky pour inte 
ita pint of fresh milk, set ition the floor or 


of a milk stoorl, 80 aM bo eX pose 
stable, beliod and 


at the heigtit 
it fully to the air of tue 


close tothe cows, If the day is close and 
heavy and the milk is cold a i the sable 
not cleaned out andl aired the result will be 
surprisitiy. Pake it to th us, rf any. 
where away Ir m th a ‘ aud try to 
i 7. = 
AN ~ 1] 
“al } 4 « 
lier: bt .# Cur yf r y 
foroea > the ! ) ( ‘ ii yu! 
The sabre is curverl > blist 1 ft 
acabbard. If it were straight, bow would 
it get into the crooked secabiard, bloek- 
head?"’ 1 
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TO°FRIENDS AND READERS. 

We hope that those of our friends and 
readers who are kindly in the habit of get. 
ting up clubs for The Post, will enter the 
fleld as soon as possible th's year and try to 
at least double their old lists. Weare hop 


lng to yet a great many large sized clubs 





for the coming year, and trust every one of 
our present subscribers will make an extra 
effort to secure one of wore new trieuds ior 


Tue Post is much lower in price than 


any other first clase family paper in the 
country, and we think tt only needs to be 
laid before the community to be subscribed 
for al once by thousands to whom it may 
stil] be w stranger, save, perhaps, by 
ut 
great degree upon our preset subscribers, 


Post to 


repu 


tation course we tiat depend ins 


friends and readers to show Tun 
their acquaintances and neighbors, und to 
epeak a good word in: our bebalt. ‘Phels 
they give to others, tue consciousness of us 
sisting in the good work of circulating Tur 
Post, and enabling us to make it better, 
ever be- 
Let 


each of our present triends and subscribers 


more usetul and entertaining than 


fore. Will they try and do it’ for us? 





try to get ope new subscriber at leust, 
Sample copies for the purpose will be 

sent to those who wish thei. 

ea 
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Speaking and Eloquence. 

Speaking is one thing ; eloquence is quite 
another. A child can speak, and, it is very 
well known, can make an tinpression, some- 
times pleasant, sometimes the reverse. We 
get from the French the well-known terri 
ble child, the loquacious little tot that lets 
out family secrets and the 
whole party present. A can be 
saught to speak, and is also sometimes in- 
felicitous. [tis told of an eminent clergy 
man, whose wile liked such birds, that ata 
clerical gathering in his house, the parrot 
broke out in very unclerical langnage, 
obliging him to explain that it was not in 
his house, but probably from the sailors, 
as it came from its native land, that it) had 
learned this dialect. Still more unfortunate 
was the lady—young, cr, at least, 


embarrasses 
parrot 





Una 


ried—whose parrot cried out, whenever a 
gentleman appeared, ‘‘Tlook him!’’ 

Eloquence is more than speaking. The 
Lat ! 


9 
I 


ii 


; 





he heart It Lhe Orcas! ve 


In 





implying emotion, itis trom mind to mind 
bu! as earnestness of teeling and gravity of 
subjects are usually implied, eloquence js 
commonly conne ! some devree with 
the production of feeling M ‘ A 
men—can speak with the lips; ¢ mucnce is 
speaking oul from the depius within 


return for such, efforts must be the pleasure | 





There are, of course, what we may call 
physical enscutials eloquence. The 
| power to articulate so as to keep the atten 
tion more on the thing said than on the 
speaker, is one of these. If a man stam- 
i mers badly, or hus any unfortunate peeu- 
liarity, attention is disagreebly faed on him 
rather than on the things he wishes to say. 
Demosthenes is said to have had a natural 
| hesitation of speech and shortness of 
breath, Lut to have overcome these diffi. 
culties by effort. To accustom himself to 
speak to a crowd, he declaimed to the 
waves on the beach. 

Among the essentials to eloquence the 
first is probably the sincerity of the speaker. 
Ile may have convictions doubtful as to 
their truth, but they must be Ad convic- 
They must be out of his heart. 
identifies himself, as fur 
as he can, with the character he represents. 
fn 


tions, 
Hence an ‘factor’ 

A sense of fituess is second essential, 
Deep emotion over a trifle, vehement ges- 
ticulation and impassioned shouting over a 
or, light 


1 
ihthle 


common matter, conversely, a 
matter—these 
with 


be 


tmannier over u grave 
not Consistent clo 
may be- 


is thea out of 


such things are 
An eloquent man 
into but he 


Character. 


quence, 


trayed them, 


| ‘To utter the simplest and most ordinary 
| matters with the arms after the 
fashion of the old windmills is not the way 
i} tocall out emotion. It will move not the 
heart, but the ribs and shoulders with suy 
| pressed laughter. Even studen‘'s can re- 
alize the netd of this ‘‘fitness of things.”’ 
To be eloquent one must use words not 
for their own sakes, but for the sake of the 
There isa Jitth unfit- 
is lost sight of 


It is so with speak 


swinging 


eas they convey. 
ness when the person in 
wonder at the dies: 
ing. Hence simple, transparent language 
isa good element it If a gen- 
Ueman proposes to “enumerate the charac 
! teristics ot that differentiate 
it from homogeniety,’’ the ordinary hearer, 
Is 
lis heart cannot 


eloquence, 
heterogeneity 


not having his Webster “in meeting,’”’ 
discouraged at the outset 
respoud, 

Time was when educated speakers rolled 
out long, formal, Jolnsonian periods in 
words largely Latin with) English tern.ios 
Inagnetic 


lions Recent speakers ol liue 


power speak Enylist in) simple, uatural 


sentences = It ik possible to be eloquent on 


this plan “Heap? or “crowd is an ens 
ler word to say and tu understand than 
“conglomeraton.’' 

leecling is essential to eloqaucnes, The 
speaker must believe what) he says; le 


IIe must feel that it has some 
An abstract 


must feel it. 
relation to his hearers, state- 
tent—the three angles of triangle are 
equal to two right angles—does not call out 
tecling; but it is brought out when a father, 
With a man’s beart under royal robes, hears 


of his son, rebellious but loved for all that, 


“a 


and dead, and forgets his own dacyers, his 
i dignity, his son's guilt —everything but his 
' Absa 
Hlom! my sent imy son Absalom! Would 
God IT had died tor thee! O, Absalom, iny 


son, ny sont’ 


affection, and cries out, “O, my son 


We saw recently a good hint for speakers 
“Do 
on Upon 


who would be evoquent and eflective. 
to them, ‘run 
long are Jength without 
breadth or thickness. Make points, They 
are seen, are definite, and can be fixed 
the memory.”’ Weadd: “Have at heart 
V interests worth talking about; understand 


not’ it was said 


lines. Lines 


in 


them thoroughly; feel them as true to you; 

feel them as true to others; then speak of 

them plainly, traly, filly, feclingly, and 
you will be eloquent and effective.” 

i 

To n¢ 


moment, is the best wisdom we 


t with common sense, according to 


the know; 


and the best philosophy to do one's duties, 
} 


take the world as it comes, submit respect- 
fully to one’s lot, bless the goodness which 
has given us mach happiness with it, what- 


il Cs} tl 0 


Wn ! be treated with p li is 
t1 deed that we shoud ssetaiblé 
aud tlatter ip COM pany but in \ 
very eable strict! ( sistent wilt 
ny 
Wiel nc ¢ ith concul i} asa “aS 
|} ecpt where he can Now and then vou 
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meet with a person so exactly formed to 
please that he will cain upon everyone that 
hears or bebulds him, this disposition is not 
merely the gift of nature, but freqnently 
the effect of much knowledge of the world 
and a command over the paasions. 


merely usalice. 

No one is able wisely to correct a fauit, 
either in himself or in others, unless he las 
a fair conception oi the virtue which has 
been transgressed. It is by raising and 
puritying their ideas of truthfulness that 
men learn how to regard deceit and what 
weapons to use against it. It is by uphold- 
ing the character of*honesty that they can 
truly battle against fraud. Itis by elevat- 


| ing their notions of benevolence that they 





See 


obtaia the power to combat sellishness, 
is by contemplating man as he should be, 
and becoming tamiliar with the conception, 
that we arrive at the truest conclusions con- 
verning what he is sud how be may be im- 
proved. 

Men whoare drunk with ambition for 
wealth, or fame, or position, and are stfain- 


ing every nerve in business or politics, or | 


any other all-absorbing object, neglecting 
everything else in life and pressing swiftly 
health and an early 
victims of excitement 


forward to ruined 
grave, are Jess the 
than of one-sidedness. 
excited in other directions, the whole tenor 


of their lives would be altered. It is their 


Fre- | 
quently that which is called candor is | 


It | 


Could they but be | 


| by death, 


torpidity to the many claims of Iie that | 


paves the way to the ultra and fatal devo- 
tion to one. 





To avoid being chafed at every turn you 


make in life, always stand right before the | 


world. 
it with kindred spirits, that will 
vou labor and live as you live. 

the flimsy garb of pride, and never seek for 


Make your own world and people 


labor as 


Throw oft | 


adulation or think yourself betier than an- | 
other, and thus you will meet no obstacles, | 


because they will have nothing to oppose, 


iug was detected by tasting the cotton, 


Pride and seit sufficiency are the irritating | 


elements of existence; and when they are 


wanting there will be vothi Vex or 


gy to 


wound, 
Vuk unsuccessful sitiver in any depart 
ment of lite may lose his property, bis  sit- 


uation, bis means of livelihood; all 


i plans may Come to naught and all his ef: 
| ; 


courage, he has not lost all. 


his 
Instead of sit- 


for's be trustrated; but, until he lose 


‘ting down idly to mourn over dead hopes, 


his | 


| corchman’s bride to vossip over, 


let him apply himself) vigorously to” the 
i nearest daty, and his spirits and his’ tor- | 


(tune will alike rise triumphant frum the 


vwshes of the past. 


THERE is nothing more dangerous than 


ithe rushing into confidences of two ordi 


nary and untried people. Women who 
open their and their innermost 
thoughts to every fascinating person they 


meet must not be surprised to find that all 


hearts 


| they have wished to keep private is not 





only known far and wide, but is probably 
distorted misrepresented in the very 
manner most painful to themselves. Some 
people betray trust from sheer malevolence. 


and 


, 
L 


TEMPTATION is a fearful word. It indi 
ewes the beginning of a possible serics of 
infinite evils. It is the ringing of an alarm 
‘ell whese melancholy sound may rever 
berate through eternity. Like the sudden, 
sharp cry ot ‘Fire!’ in the night, it should 
urouse us to instantaneous activity and 
brace ever muscle to its highest tension. 





EVERY man desires success, and the 
strength of his desire is shownin the ear 
nestness of his eftorts; the difference lies 
inthe objccts in which he desires to sue 


net .3 } r ' 2. } 
bat if Nes8 1s good, BUCCESS § goud; 


ive to watch ts that we are ear 





re W 
would bu get and save 
PHk love of justice offen means no more 
in the fear of suflering by injustice, 
Itt esa stout enemy tiiut ver- 
Coimes tiis OW anger. 


| Wouan reeenthy seot him 


| cutabeout the suicide of aman who had succeeded in 


' blinket and a collar on which ave litthe silver bells, 
| Is the pet that 


| with on her promenades the cat following or running 








The World’s Happenings. 





Mexican ladies wear imported Parisian 
hats. 

Emperor Wiliiam wever uses visiting 
cards. 

Venison is twocentsa pound in Idaho, 
' and deer at that. 

A New York bride a few days ago had 
ten bridesmaids, 

Asu Griggs, a ‘‘newsboy,”’ of Nashville, 
Minn., te 8 years old, 

Paper shoes are now manufactured in 
Paris, and are quite fashionable. 

Thomas Twelfthtree and Joseph Gotobed 
| are neighvors ina Western State. 

America is exporting plum pudding to 
England in considerable quantities. 

Seven women hold the position of County 
Superitendent of Schools in Illinois, 

Mr. Jones, of Waterloo, Kansas, 
named his thirteenth son Chestnut Jones, 

None ot the first five presidents of the 
United States had sons except Joh Adams. 

A Congressional funeral now a-days 
costs the Goverament from $5, 009 to $15, 000, 

The Sultan of Turkey, like the Czar of 
Russia, is in constant dread of assassination, 

Whooping cough is said to be racking 
Htuzh MeCaslin, of Donaldson, Ll., who is 92 years 
| old, 
Ionia county, Mich., boasts of a boy only 
old eleven inches 





eighteen who is six feet 


tall. 


Chatsworth, Il., is proud of one cf its 
citizens, who at the age of 90 is cutting her third set 

| of teeth, 
In South Carolina there is no divorcee 
law, and the marriage relation can only be severed 


years 


The Copp Blizzard, the Casselton Bliz- 
zardand the Elk Polnt Blizzard are three Dakota 
pubdlicstions 

Sin Francisco has three hundred young 
women who are heiresses to $0,000 or more each, 
and all are aninarried. 

L-ncoln county, Minn., supports a single 
pauper, and the County Board recently allowed him 
$6.55 to pay his barber bill. 

A practical ‘‘joke,”’ which momentarily 
terrorized him, has driven a young man named 
Goeodhart, of Reading, Pa., crazy. 

The weight of cotton has been increased 
by dichonest dealers by salting it. This plan of thiev- 


—— 
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A check for one cent was drawn in New 
York by the Giovernment in favor of an importer whe 
had pald excess of duty to that extent. 

More than fifty colored men hold clerk- 
at salaries 


skips tu the departiocats at Wasbiagtoa, 
Paupglo Trosu $),000 lo gl. 7 per anuum, 

A document has been presented to the 
King of Swedeo contulning 130, 694 signatures lo a pe- 
titlen lor (ne suppression of obsvene lilerature, 

Forty-two years ago a man with a helper 
couitonly weave seven yards of Brussels carpet in 
aday. Nowagirl can weave fly yards inaday. 

Fall River, Mass., is having a case of 
The latter is the 
usual ‘*seautiful’® girl of 18, but the coachiman drove 
tor her granetmother, 

Claverius, the condemned Virginia mur- 
derer, receives # great many floral gitts. One young 
a desigu which bore the 
words ‘‘Hews nis thine.’’ 

A Washington paper apologizes for an 
error which appeared ina Christmas poem. Instead 
of the poet's words ‘tready at hand,*’ the compool- 
tor wade them ‘‘rarely at hoe.’ 

France now has a total debt of about 
$7, 200, G00, 000, or twice as large as thatof the United 
Dlates at the close of tie war, and six times as lurge 
a> OUT Present interest-Dearing debt, 





A remarkable story comes trom Connecti 





eo 


securing upward of $20,000 Insurance on liis life, the 
grcater part of it in favor of strangers, 


Two young men at Minot, D. T., went 
ou! hunting, and mistak sng anu ox for a deer, shot it. 
They were arrested and taken to Burlington, and it 
Cust thew $9 cach to settle the matter, 





A Maine woodsman saw a rabdit on the 
hee, ani it did not ron away as he drew near. It had 
hopped into a shallow puddie of water and had stood 
etill tall its feet were firmly frozen to the tee. 









A “exas pony that cost the county in 
which it wase nyuhi astray $30 (luciuding leval re- 
ward, sly riil's fees and sdvertising), sebd for only 
$i3and died on the bands of the purchaser three 
diys after the gale. 


A big cat, wearing a rose plosh 











“ 












velvet 







a Chicago woman attracts attention 






aheatol her likea pune. 


A cigar lighter ignited the aleohol in the 













receptacle to which «a young man returned jit after | 

lighting acivarina New York store last sucniner, 

aryl i ned about the face by the explosion, 
I eck ie recov rel piu damazes frum the Pproe } 
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Wile the question of the advisabilny of 
ATI TL stuctving medicine is bemys df cussed, the woe | 
mie a > iy it for hetnselves lev enutering the 
miei Ols ti nme i ousiderable number, At 
Zurk 2 ' f Z t stedr: tn London 
4, an s \ ‘ r ice 18 have ube 

‘ helr dipl I 4 turing the past seven 
yeure 




















e~ 


—_——_—— 


- 







a] 


a 














a 














A MEETING. 





BY 8. W. 





Astarin the quiet sky 

A gleam un the water's breast, 
Where the stiver ripples die 

la pericct rest. 


A fragrance of roses shed 
Abrvuad on the windless air, 
Where the ic vel cloud-lines spread, 
Slient aed fair. 


A boat that with rhythmic oars 
Parts the reluctant deep: 

The sound of a voice that soars 
Where the cluouds sleep. 


No sound but the voice that sings 
As the glad oars swillter nove, 

And the dark tide nearer brings 
Two hearis that love. 


One has Journeved fast and far, 
One has walted loug to greet, 
Come bence! Ouly yon pale star 

Shal. watch them meet! 
ea aS —- 


His Matchmaking. 


BY R. Le PURLEY. 








“Well, what's the matter now, little 
woman? Is the house on fire, or 
have you upset my last cirop of turpen- 
tine?” Ana Jack Meltord turned tu look 
at his young wife, who was disconsolatelv 
examining a letter she had just received 
froin ths postinan. 

*-Read that, Jack, and you'll see for your- 
self’—handing the bighly-scented epistie 
to ber busband, who suiffeu at :t for a mo- 
ment with comic disgust, aud then read 
aloud— 


i H, Jack, what on earth shall we do?” 


“My dear Margaret—The letter announc- 
ing your return from Italy and your estab- 
lish ment at Hatton was very welcome, not 
only as giving us a hope of seeing a litile 
more of you both, but from a selfisu point 
of view”"—“Not a doubt of that, ma'am !”’ 
interpolated Jack—‘‘as I am going to ask 
you to help me out of a difficulty. Maude 
bas been, as I told) vou in inv last, growing 
more and tmnore difficult to inanage. Since 
Sir Rulpn Alverton openly announced his 
intention of inaking her his heiress, she has 
becoine simply unbearable, and ITamin a 
dally terror that she will affrout him in 
some way, and in consequence ruin her 
prospects, You must know the old gentie- 
nan ban an intense and ulter aversion to 
artiste of all kinds of sortea—‘hony-baired, 
simpering puppies,’ he politely calis them, 
Well, Maude, always romantic and iad 
after cleverness of all kinds, ia doubly 
crazy just now. She is always complaining 
that, since the improvement in ber pros 

She is beset Sy alet of young men 
who look on her simply #48 an inerrant 
inoney-bay, to be caught and utilised by 
the first omer, Naturally vounyg ten like 
a giri with money, and I very im veh doubt 
if Maude’s talented idols would not be of 
very much the same opinion 48 the poor 
fellows she iusists on dubbing ‘uncie 
Ralph’s Puilistines.’” Where on earth she 
gets her roinance trom [I’m sure | can’t tell 
—not from ine, that’s certaia !”’ 


“Humph! No; I exonorate her fully 
from that charge,’ muttered Jack. 


“But, to cut a long story short,’’ the letter 
went on, “she wae raving the other day 
gbout some Signor or other, when Sir 
Raiph turned on berand told her plainly 
that, if she married an artist of anv kind, 
not one penny of bis money would she ever 
see. Maude never said a word an the sub- 
ject ; but her thoughts were pretty evident. 
Lord Jaines Bertie proposed to her the next 
day, and, though he was in every way most 
suitable, and the inatch would have been 
nivost pleasing to Sir Ralph, the headstrong 
girl scarooly gave the poor young jan tine 
to finish bis proposal ere shy refused bim, 
Naturally, ber uncie, whose beart was 
set on the match, is annoyed ; and between 
the two I feel very wreteohed., So I am 
writing to ask a great favor of you, namely, 
to receive Maule on a visit for a little while. 
1 pave told her of iny jutentions to write 
t» you on the subject, and she seems to 
catou at the ikiea Of yelling away from 
boine; in fact, romantic and foolish even as 
she is, she fovis the diffoulty of ber position 
as regards her uncle. iler only message is 
—'Tvil Margaret, if sie will really have 
me, let it be a8 her cousin In name as well 
as in tact. For Heaven's sake, let me for alit- 


tle while drop “Misa Alverton, the heir. | 


ess," and enjoy myself as plain “Maude 
Thornieigh.””’ Now my dear Margaret, 


tions of an artist’s life. Never mind, little 
women,” he added quickly, noticing his 
wite’s grieved look ; “if we are not a pair 
of Cruesusea, there’s enough for bread and 
water, and €ven at tines for cheese, Kisses 
are gratis; #0 there's not much to complain 
of in the life; and, even if you do darn 
secks, dear heart, instead of making the 
pretty eusbroidery of old days, 1 must con- | 
fesse Dau net Bobemian enough to preler 
worn ly ae b) ueatly-mended ones,”’ 

“But, you see, Jack, the point is, 1 do 
owe aunt Eleanor a yreat deal; she was 
Very good to :ne when my dear father died, 
and I sheuid like to help ber, for I know 
that ber sSlep-daughter tries to belp her a 
good bit,”’ 

“Bound to, it the girl’e worth Ler salt!’ 
muttered Jack. 

“Bat To dent,” continued Mra, Melford, 
“like the notion of this absurd farce about 
her name, or of your being bored by a fash- 
ionable wthetic young lady, such as 
Maude is deseribed by every one to be,” 

“Weil, the change of tane won't bother 
me, and, as to the neighbors, there is no 
ne wii! care two straws if she calls herselt 
‘Miss S.uith’ or ‘Miss Aiverton.” [confess 
I suali yradge losing our tete a-tete a little ; 
but still, if t's a case of your being able to 
dea Kindness to a person you feel grateful 
to, Pil offer myself up on the altar of your 
“gratitude, Besides, I've always tie studio 
asa retuze;so0,on the whole, iny share of 
the sacrifice is not alarming. IT'm far more 
sorry tor you, for [see plainty enough this 
Step-cousin of yours will lax you pretty 
severely. Woil, if ‘twere done, "twere best 
done quickly; so sit down, and write to 
your respected aunt that we will do our 
best for her art stricken daughter.”’ 

Marwvaret Meltord acted on ber husband's 
Suggestion, and in a few days received a 
leer announcing that Miss Alverton, alias 
Thoruleigh, would arrive ou.the following 
dav. 

Acoordingly at the proper time Margaret 
Was at the station, Watching for her cousin's 
train. She had not seen Maude since their 
chi.dieod, as, during her later visits to 
Mrs. Alvertou, Maude Lad always been at 
achool, 

W hen the train stopped, a girl alighted, 
and looked about her somewhat bel piessl y. 
She being the only lady who left the train, 
Margaret then went up and introduced 
bersel tf. 








In a few minutes, bright active little 
Mra. Melford tad collected her cousin's 
various boxes, and consigned them to the 


porter; then, turning to Maude, she said — 


“Our house is quite close to the station, 
and the porter will bring your lugyage 
over eafely—that is,’? she auded, looking 
inquiringly at her companion, “if you are 
Bure you won't mind the walk.’’ 

“No, thanks; the air ie so delicious, pray 
iet us walk.” 

They presented a striking contrast. Both 
were wani-looking, Well-bred women; but 
while Mrs, Melford was a tiny brunette, all 
lile, energy and tun, whose trim dainty 
tiress see..ed tie only possible garment for 
ler pretty figure, Miss Alverton was a 
wately dreamy blonde, her undeniably 
beautiful face sadly marred by its languid 
discontented expression, a woinan to won 
luxury seemed an actual necessity, 

They passed along the lane that led to 
Hilisuie Cottage—the Melfords’s home—in 
almost unbroken silence, Margaret won- 
dering whether this were his cousin’s usual 
manner, and, if it was, how she and Jack 
were ever going to stand it; but the excla- 
mation of delight that broke from Maude 
when tney reached the garden-gate reas- 
sured her somewhat, 

The scene was certainly lovely. 

The cullage was busit on the side of a hill 
—whence ite nane—sioping gently down 
to the little trout-streain that rushed along 
at the bottom of the valley, the bill on the 
opposite rising steeply and thickly wooded ; 
the view to the right was shut in by the 
bills, while to the left it embraced a fertile 
plain dotted with pretty farms tothe blue 
shimmering liue of the seaun the distant 
horizon. 

Jack met them as they entered, and was 
daly introduced, 
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Lis house, 

One day however, having left Maude to 
amuse hereei{ as best she could in the 
garden, while she berse!l! attended to some 
housewilely duty, on her return she saw 
her guest and ber Gusband talking carn- 
estly together, 

Jack had thrown off bis osael hal baarcuws- 
tic manner, and was evidentiv trying to ex- 
plain something, whilst Maude, all her 
Ounposure yous, was listening intently, 
aitios, enxiousiy, bow and thea putting in 
a few worda, which at that distance, Mar- 
Zaret favored were pleadiny. 

At last Maude belt out ber hand to Jack, 
who preewd Mo warmiv ; then she turned 
and ran inte the Louse 4 itieut noticing ber 
hostess, 

Jack wandered on down the garden, 
Sipoking, amd @o cl@egeim tineught that be 
never matics Margiuret tl ele lad ber 
hand gentiv upon bis ari, 

[t was prourptiy seiz ad, and, drawing her 
to hom, Jack Airset ber passonateiy. 

“My darling, thank Heaven IT have you! 
I declare’’--he coutineed, Gusting, and 
laughing Unewiv—stoat girl isa witeh I’ 

“Why? Woot bas sue Geen saving?" 

“Ob, f deat Knew! Yes, I del Lock 
here Margaret! [cane out just now ora 
breath of fresn air, tor To had been working 
bard all the morning, when IT found your 
cousin sitting uncer the old cedar, Sie 
looked so utterly downesst that LT could not 
help asking her what was the matter, My 
question evidentivy upset her composure, 
fur to my berrur she burst into a flood of 
tears Of course then IT oo uid not Jeive 
ber, and had te quiet her as best I could. 
At last the whole story caine out; she gave 
moa full accountet her lite, aud a pleasant 
one it was! Ky Jove, 1 only wonder the 
Poor girl has Skxal it se Leong And, child, 
when ITheard ber dia-nal litt!e egotistical 
views of life, every wish even tor better 
things crushed down to a dead level of 
worldly prosperity and good tora, ber only 
clear hdea a ball-cynical distrustel every 
one round her, ber ouly kKnowledye tliat. 
things of which she ought to be as Innocent 
a8 a baby, my heart ached tor tue giri! 
Tonen I theught of you, dear, avd all you 
were to me, and ait Chis girl tight and 
should be with the right training, and se 
wave ber astralzghtlorward titof wy tun, 
She teok mu awtuily well; but it did not 
stop her erving, se Ll was not by any means 
sorry when She boted in the house, But it 
set ie thinking of the future, and, if we 
suoeuld have adear lillie girl, wliat a respon- 
Sibiiity mM would be; and, as you came up, I 
was just thanking Heaven for the litte 
woman who iso! course the plague of my 
lite, but Who, aller all, 8 tiv best Chance ol 
ever being or doing auyulling I’ 

Mra. Meitord pressed her hustand’s arin 
lovingly, and they wandered on together, 
waking plans tur Maude Alverton. 

When that young laly reappeared, ale 
was as coul and comp sed as ever, and Mar. 
garet found herself wondering if she bad 
dreamt of the Scene beneath the cedar, 

Frown that day she watched ber cousin 
closely, and the result ol ner watching was 
nok allogether satislactory. Maude, becom. 
lug used to ber cousing, gradually Bhowed 
more and more of her own true self, ant, 
whilst many trailg oniv tended = to in- 
crease their liking for her, her deflects, 
which, to do her justice, arose chiefly trom 
ber education, became more evident, She 
often let ber hosts see —unintentionally tra. 
Iv, but none the less plainty—that she 
missed the daily luxuries wich at home 
She was accustomed to consider simple ne- 
cessariesa, On these oceasions Mra, Melford 
winced, but Jack Melford only laughed, 
sometimes chafflag her openly aud unimer- 
cifully, at others shrugging bis shoulders 
and petting eras if she were a spolltehbild, 

If Mre. Sivert -n's idea had been that the 
narrow tueans and commonplace daily lite 
ot the Meltords would disenchant ber step- 
daughter, used to luxury, and, in spite of 
ber imaginary Bolhemianisin, as fond of it 
aa most pretty women, Chat pool lady was 
grievously wistaken. In spite cf every 
digadvantayge, the Uny bousebold was as 
periectiy kept aud dainty as that of far more 
asSuibiig people, aud, it more fell on Mar. 





Even his bright courtesy was no match 
for Miss Alverton’s languid coolness > and 
after Oue or two alle.npts at conversation, 
he turned to his wife, saving— 

“You had better show vour cousin her 
roomn, Margaret. I told Jane to have tea 
ready for you in the drawing-ruoiu, think- 
ing you would both be tirea,” 

Margaret accordingly took Maude inte 
the house, showed ber her roo, helpet 
her with ber wraps, and, welcoming her 
wartnly to Hillaide, said Low sincerely she 
hoped the visit would be a very pleasant 
oie, 

“You are very kind,” was ail the answer 
she received, in Maude’s unmoved 


ml 





cap and will you grant this requem ? 
need not try w describe what a reliel it will 
be to me, it you deo. Please explain this to 
your husband for me. — 
“] consider | am «skiing a great favor, in 
begying you to receive Maude in this way, 
than I soould hope for from any one but 
your tatier’s daugister; but let ine mild that 


I oonsi-ier tis visit entirely my affiuir, ard 


that I will not hear of vour being pul loans 
ex pens Wik I know, wit r pable 

1jGa1j)5, J afl I a a r 

anxious t Ma : re a 

diflerent ‘> iNé 

8be has lately been accunt 

Gear husband’ being au ariust 


tional advantage,”’ 

“So that’s it, isit?” laughed Jack, “Tie 
old laly wishes her impressionatle dauyh- 
ter to have a neurer view of Bolemia, } 
see! Well, perhaps she’s rigut'’—with a half 
sigh. ‘Our lile is quite iitnin irtites @rrouclh 


to knock on the bead al! uri!liaut felis. 








tenes; and, with a sense of being rebuffed, 
Mra. Melford jeft ber cousin, and went off 
to find Ler husband, 


| “She's a beuuty,’’ qnoth Jack ; **vut what 


a cool hand!’ 
“She's very shy or very reeerved—I cin- 
pot tell whieh. IL onlv trast that sie wall 


garet’s suoulders than would have been ths 
case had they been better MT, she kept the 
fact t> herself, and no one but ber hustand 
would have guessed there Wak any Strain. 

Certaincy Maud nevor saw anything to 
shake ner belief in the ideality of an artist's 
life; although perbapea she realised how 
much Margaret's unceasing and dainty 
management bad edo with the comlort of 
their daily lite, she did full justice to Jack's 
good natured ind erence to their scanty 
means and bis bright merry Way of enjoy. 
ing and making the most ol everything, 

Se much wae this the c.se that Margaret 
became Oppressed by a secret fear that ber 
Visiter was unconsciously growlnug far more 
attractel by Jack and Lis peeudo- Bole. 
tnianigon than was altogether goo! for her- 
self or in acoordance with ‘aunt Eleanvr's” 
views, 

The fact was that Maude, 
the inercenary deference of her Interested 


ene eee 


suitors, and of 


net sntinue such an icicle!’ mother’s “dear friends’ chictly consisted, 
“Well my lithe woman, i! kindness ean found an inexpressibie fascination in Jack's 
thaw er, you will Inanage it, I know — o>.| assuuplion et autiuorityv, aud gan 
ar &) Saving, Jack lrew Lis wile into :@ earned t treat bit Wishes w th wus Que 
“ dye la uis Progress riug g respect as Margaret did; in fact, s 
as r r j oft ! ‘ *~ 
x = 4 
a . or ees 
‘ Li | . ™ 
er ol ax, rel PB } y ary 
el terty rnot Deing a & Ww " . “ J c was ‘ 
the girl to make herself more sociable ur at W bat is it, dear? 1s rt s 
home, troubled face. 
Jack spent most of bis ti:ne in bis stud’o, “Pn rather wormed, Jack dear, that’s the 
and did in miceal hie reason from bm truth, Do vou know—don't laugh please! 
vil vio bDlawed berself, on Lis accouuti —la #t fear tuat Maude——’ 








also, for bringing such c “wet blanket” into | 


ee 








“Well, that Maude—what?” questions! 
her husband, wimicking ber anxious 
tones, vet watching her keen y all the Cine 
With hal f-closet eves, 

“Why, that Mawie”—and Mra, Melford 
hesitate?—*Mauce mg thing t+ care more 
tor you than m@ albyethor g«<t ter her,”’ 

The confession evirtentic oot the por 
little woman dearly, and she leoked pite- 
ously at ber husten! a® «he agaade it. It 
was net however received as solemniy as it 
Watinade, for alter lerking at her a mo- 
ment as if thundterstruck, Jack burst into a 
peal of laughter, 

“My dear child, vou're demented!" he 
gasped between the paroxvena “What on 
earth put such a mtion inte your Billy little 
head?" 

“Lexpect I'd better tell you everrthing, 
Jack, ou ee, this morning, when we 
were in the garden, we got talking of the 
fulure—tnine and hers—am? she burst out 
Into a tirade that frightened me mere eflect- 
valiy tran her ofd ealleus com/itien ever 
dit. You know xunt Fleaner—" 

“Yes, dear, lL know aunt Eleanor mernt 
pe te act stan artistic ® arecrow, and it cer- 
tainly woutd be very dingraceful of me if I 
became, however mvelanteriv, a bait 
But realy your netten i tee abmurd, "pon 
thy Word itis!’ and a frest Ours of laugh- 
ter toterruptedd Jock" pr tet, 

A little reassuret by her heshand's 
Amusement at ver terror, Mra. Metlord 
ailowes herself to be reasoned out of moat 
on it, and, usneh Goumltorted, lett Jack to 
reannie his work, 

No soner Was 806 
Jack’s manner changed. He atill looked 
wanused; bul he was wormed too, and 
siuoked fast aud furiousiy ashe walked up 
and down the studia 

“Bother the women!" he muttered, “A 
nice pickle thet clad wow hes got as inte, 
Poor tittle Madge! Tear a shame to 
laugh at her in thet wey; but what could I 
de? Maude, poor girl, would oreak her 
Leart tf she boeaght we hb & etlher of us 
snessad her ese ¥ thie gseeret;: and, be- 
Silos, the ideas sunt Eieanors rage if she 
knew the truth imtoo ateurd! That's what 
cones of my setting up as a Mentor to 
female vouth and beauty ith a taste lor 
theatricals andart. On, hang the women! 
No wonder those old fellows painted the 
temmiter as asnake with a woman's head! 
AS S000 asa second woman gets Inte the 
inatrimonial Balen, there's bound to oe a 
row. LTimight have Known what the voung 
Woman Was by that freak about ber name— 
Mise Phornleigt., tudeet! 

* Poor girl! ls ip ese she fancies every 
reanh, Weeteeman, areet etl mm after Chose tron. 

v-bags of hers! Well, it's a fora of trial 
lin ot liable to mutter from, any way!" 
\s be turned, be caught mght of a photo- 
uraph living on the floor, and unsonactously 
pieked up and looked atu. ‘Dear old Ger- 
ld? Hlow well he looks! Wouldn’t he 
lreughot he knew of iy predicament! By 
Jove. what» netion! Seeal Ddbea't ev you 
ou. for all this tbather, Misa Alverton— 

Phoruieizb!" Amd be sat down aud began 
Wriliuy as fullows— 


gone, however, than 


*Dear olu Jerry— If vou have not totally 
forgetten Vour preuise or changed your 
teetnedd, IR day tntercst Vom te Know that we 
—i.e., ayself aud the peartuer of my joya 
and Woes—have returned town Italy and 
have set up for the prem nt at Hatton, @ 
jolly little village om toe G.W.R, As we 
have alairiv Crmioriable apare room, the 
sooner you redeem: Your pletye and come 
and see us the better Lehall ike it. 1 acm 





actusto ned! to | 


the touwlles of whom er | 


net gong tower te avarn ateeut vour wel- 
cole, eteelera, Lf woeuae tue sune Ger- 
ald Fou bten and Oxford, 
you know how glad bahal be to see you, 
and thank the matter of ing 
old frieuds, at all ewenta, Margaretand I 


me ws cof ceil at 


wowmitiesm, in 


are cone. | beard trees Dba utry oof your 
return frou Lodia, ant of wear aceession 
of rank. Frou wheat be tid ue, 1 fear the 


latter mono great @uljeet of congratulation, 
ind that you Were lar ly Uer ot in the old 
days, 


“Deo, for charity's gake, come and lay 
fwithus! My «ite = a dear cheery Little 
teniv, a Cete-cftefe with Whew T en} y iin. 
i 
' 


total sire team lately 
she-oousin, and | le dative in 


ws stent. I 


developed a 
re and mneore 
cannot make 
*, do cone 


irisnselVv 


that, Algne ated ou 
hem against Lie patriot 
and oblige “Your voit 


. ‘ 
Tiveass 5 


tr reud, 
“JACK. 


“P.S.—Leew Lere! Don't, for goxiness 


make, feli im love with etherct the girla, 
Both are preity; tut one's engaged, and 
the other basta bailpenny. Hy-the-way, 
I've dropped tue slert’ in vour case, and 
announced you as plaia ‘weraid Fou. 
a" 


Jack gavea sich of relet when this letter 
Was finished, and s«u ater dropped it 
Lidronweit bretes Cine pet. 

That evening. steng under the cedar 
with bis wife and ber c usin, be reinarked 
casualiv— 


SD En 


“BRvy-the-bv, Matge, you'll have to make 
the gable-rox ae het. ihall expect an ol 1 
frieud, taerald, @eaus Vv called Jerry 


Foulis, for atew days’ west, Ll think you'll 


both bike hina; be ea et st, like uyeelf, 
only Laving @ large + ass noone b> eave 
Licu from ab~olule @®@arv a e's @ goal 
deal less tnd .atr> us” 

Litthe Mra. Me ris sit e.\es pened 
“ @ at tos Buciien « " eins sbe 
aid thing. Maule Ke A ine BS 4 t 

What Ja ! . i” ex 
4 . bs r 

ar 
here ? \ * . } 
young r 
~ One ju at a ne mv dear 

ak ) i ¥ e-t “ 


























































































































































»- THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. , 
- ; : : pea —_—— anne Spiaiemainean 
Pir ee . , ave granted ine so much license in the wa “Why, my ckild, don"t you like him?” . 
Tou; so now to begin. le ia Cierald booulis pre ate hee - rits —_ bea the tmost i tae oe crenata thal i grow a J “Like him! That’s not the vestion. I 
See Cea ane Guiege Wane ee en ae towile. “lean. | croaching, Forgive me.” like him immensety, and think he would 
vine, and he comes now becsiss It ts est “Yes, answered Maude slowly, “I sup. | croaching. nat ; ; al Mi ° 
. le « . . ’ “| l vuret slice Is, I dere say you wonder ato ty “R vitly enough. W hy, it is a pleasure be a capital husband for Maude; but her 
Guavoumas Se Gs a om oy. ee yd ' t -h Teo honestly admire | to me to feel vou eare for iny avmpathy!”’ mother—ler uncle?” 
Be ounming,for realiv,: ‘car, twos pany, — pom : * a ace = panies x eas till “Gere for itt Why. Mice Thornleigh— ‘“Iler mother and her uncle my dear, 
and three is none, as t en See j tary —_ ~et Day - “ i 4 « cousin, T) Maude, de you really not know how pre- | will do what doz-ns of mothers and uncles 
your oousin, thoug a y ome om wits 7 ny a eed a t! one t her ” enous it «t) me—-when it is all the world to |] before chem have done—bluster @ little, 
OPT Ves Vastly on neq intener, i@ w LEtle Mes pa a nearing Sasahen “J tof view wie? Look bere! Ion not a clever fellow | growl, grumble and give in. Now don’t 
pages - —— mg - , ate . pews a " os . ben s ryt > vhs ek oe , f 7 poor old like Jack; I'ma very poor tnan too; I know | you go fretting yoursell ill, litthe woman; 
moe ia = on eal ‘* erg? a wo. | Jaok hus aah a penny, th inks te that bank | 1 bave nothing to win your love with; but, it will all come right. - tell me—hbas 
fuliv bad one, pooriold bow? As te s fatlure; and TP suppose Mra. Meiford was | if loving you and you only could do it, taith, she said anything to - a . , 
voeuth and good looks—wel), Sh eontern. not a daughter of Craesus Yet | ean't sav | there are tew men could beat me, I think? Nothing exactly. wor JA a now she 
mogary of mine. @» he is tn NG o-tda somes the abgence of ieoney bas disturbed their | It hes been growing on me since the day 7 | turned and k inmarel me— which, by-the-way, 
sbont His looks Piuasure hie can’t sev ay happiness mioneh.’ first saw your face at the « indow over the | she has never done betore p- Borsac bt ac- 
i ha, Vera Wee have steel tearatew tale as “Phe you think money a necessity of iite, proreh yonder, til now it has taken such cord—and began oe pa ng; rut she 
wry tleat protait; Torco im, ise mt teed tlaen 9 hold ot me that I nardiy Know how I shall | then checked hersell, as 1 me at what 
la rocuriy red, as strony a9 0 leorse “Well, Lauppse a certain anmount i—at live if you eannot care for me, Pell ine, thine the post went out, anc »°ggInNg me w 
- - est atid relpatele Dhaer toifane is, ts khecp on asatistactory toot. | darling; will you give your dear self to me, | excuse her appearing at dinner, as ber 
" . : wari aes s age te a _ ad va al gta : saa rv xb hate r. Person - a i yo away heart-broken and dejec- pe al the heat bad given her a bead- 
t youn“ i ©  NDsaracdee canned veo ‘ Vea a lw trate the leeliiy of alwaves laving two XE. gs . 
unt woust teke things as thes er Dea ‘ ; fybew net ouly won'tover ip, but re- Mande, utterly tiken aback by this sud. “It that . the ne ed a let = dine, 
tere cuat mil tans & for the school Giant quire Viesemt exertion te terituy thet on den tppeomi, ania still shaken by her recent Iam nes 8 - a an . esses 1ungry. 
oe. wiv ant esthetic dacuhter, Ascur sicriet cof conee aQtnotmer, bet tlie, vou see, Po} arttathon, eould not Speak; but, if her lips, : Meanwhile } laude, dav ing got rid of anx- 
ms Blo pecuee uve Lottetank Miss \MMiaaeacd telagtat ‘ A t Very Provem iercan Worse tuok ! and ae. were stlent, her eyes apprrently were not, an little Madge, sat down to her desk and 
eas) wim eval Weersse Cliseta Tatl ita leew sor tioy Vv thtuw bivhdlw oof tine good things I for the pext minute she found berselt | Wrote— 
with dears i tie have ne ehemeesot attuming te. Stil, there | clasped tightly in Gerald’s arms, and kisses : 3 
Wieck the deciarstion onor anxious Ries S tere tieew, poor as Po oanm,’? be cantinaed | were showere 4 upon her tast ere she recov- “Dear Mothor—W hat your real intention 
euset the wv San toa word betly, “2 eourd not to and that is marry | ered strength and sense to release herself. Inay have oeen ht aonsing m6 —¥ I can- 
bheere « t TT ss bier us tt to feor aromey. baney, Mv HOPSOS, thy house’! “Mr Poulis Gerald—vou don’t know not certainly SAV, though at times fancy I 
Seats tt en Pa re os | Unb!) forritte vet This is utter madness!” sheexclaimed, | CAn guess it. it —— right in a i? 4 
; , . wars “= , x -huta! nici people don't talk like | “ht it is, I infinitely prefer it to ranity,”’ ture, your oP As stnply failed. Mr, 
~~ aaa z we. | wasthe eool rejotoder; and Gerald again Meltord and Margaret lave been kindness 
t be caleconet batons Chae os aresuit Which ePerieps not,’ rejoined Gerald, with a drew ter to him, his eves glowing with ener, ae 0g Pree —— tay A po we 
k very nruh + eisbiclnated, win wh thin 10 vehemenee; ‘but, | love and tatsebiiet, “Sil I hardly see why | months have been e . ry - lappy one, 
Iw - ; mal \ ~ thes mnvyviwo heiresses Dever knew j tC should te taadness e ther, We shatl be About three weeks sin e Mr. Foulis, a good 
' sthins at a a lewt. ane used thee paupers, doubtless; but, as we agreed just friend of Mr, Melford’s, came on a visit; he 
yo . a : ware seugdn, and the athes dleatie thatanht iow, that does not seem: Seriously to inter- | ‘8 an artist, very clever, very pleasant, and 
a hide : hin fnewe tae a. You look seared at my heat, Miss | fere with Jack and his wite’s happiness, | Very poor. You see I[ put the tacts clearly, 
, rT \Iirs. I {4 ‘ I plerige but judge for vourself, Thad | Besides, Lean work, I know, any way.’”’ it badly, before vou, This atternoon know- 
a ver i lear triemd, whe married With astart some eonsiderable time later | /9g bothing more of ne than he has seen 
M — t tor rime ' md, tle wasea poor mien, certainty, but | they bethought themselves of the time, and here, thinking me siuply Margaret’s 
rrestess Lthie dreat alleet jer: oho betteranteer fellow lived: and weall re. | turged towards home. Their confusion | COUSIN, aS poor as itaselt, he proposed, 
t tr t t stir i : r oaS teed ower Poster’s iuek wheo we beard he | wes net diminished on their meeting Jack and I have accepted bim. That this will 
i ‘ I ‘ rivder, ” fevted) teaccretert ie roanned tiractive wouan. | tnd tis wile close tot @ yarcden-wate, cause you BOING ANNeVvance Is, 1 fear, Ine- 
Meri dour the past we KS had Deen A Shert thee after them marriage Tomet | “So here you are!’ said Jack, looking Vitable; and for this Toa. traly sorry, as I 
ms detpuew that Shee uid mot iear to think | them. and of all the aatal warnings he was | Sharply atthem. “The good wife chose to know that you hive inteuded to do the 
ae + wolaa , Cerveus the werst Sue wos eortamly pretty and | faney veu had fallen over the line, or had | Very best and Kindest for me, Atthe same | 
Tewari ft baw Chaigce cast tee for tive | tnebowutet Vries: but the dite she ted was | been stung to death by adders, and buried | Gime, Ttmust tell you trankiv, my mind is | 
nae. e tees awial Foverything was conv’ and | by the robins, like babes in the wood; and, thoroughly inate up, and os long as Gerald 
Tis to triemed would proteubly eneroas | cannteres ever ‘ours,’ Poe very cheques a8 nothiug would suit her ladyship but go- Foulis cares to ha ve ine, lan bis, I am 
Is sind, tlecu stee | , sti uh ere ers. Dow’t be astonished at my ng off to diseover the whereabouts of vour bis. I inay also add that te bas pot the 
ver ade Liat siret. ols > entetlartal 4 Koowiedie. She openiy told) every one. nortal resmains, To was in duty bound to ae slightest idea of my foriner prospects; and 
Miss to bersciftiathe with ois frank oo She ae usaliv did ive the bonor to eonsult company her”? I certainiv shall net tell iin, tor, from one | 
redestiyp and calin espeet, was the | tee as to what could be found for her lias. Puey turned, and all went into the house, | OF (Wo Unfortunate cireuinstinces, be Das a 
Principal attract rout Hiliside. band tede, ©Noetthat be meed work, voa | Mande at heart very thankful it was so | perfect horror of heiress, It you do not 
Ges: Roe cal ' eoshe went te) understand,’ sue informed me. for | have | close. care to tell uncie Ralph uy uews, I will do 
ie Whiedow Lo moed r Jack or lis wife | pi ty fer thofus, luckily; but is a good As seon as the two ladies bad gone in, 80. ‘ 
s alrout. thing for a ian te have employment—it | Gerald seized Jack’s hand and shook it vio- **Please let ine have an auswer 4s soon as 
As she didiso, the yp sAung epen, and coopm® bean out of muschief-—and [fear | lentlhy, exclaiming incoherently as to his | ay be, and believe ine, 
eVomngy man enters, ' heb ony \r s rather oxtravagant for aman in | ywratttode to Jack and the fulness of his “Your affectionate dsughter, 
Sedans Clie putty lie t th best. Panel scorevmostanees,” Ber! Tt took me weeks | own happiness, till Jack suddenly caught MAUDE ALVERTON,” 
hes hai. te yet the teste of that woman outof my | him by the shoulders, pushed hin down ; ; 
Ts that jerry r ro ' . eonth 1 into a ehair, and himself dropped into Having despatehed this letter, Maude fel¢ | 
Shows Maude, “the te ciah teat ae damiensd “You were unlucky, certainly. But you another, dryly remarking - easier. She hat now put inatters out of her 
soine. and looks cloverto. Tho different were speaking of hei teoleenie Wan tas “Now, justcalu: yourself, young man, | own bands, and, be the Issue what it might, 
tr pooreld un Pr adpeta’s Peardistircee | seeerned ses beseed 2°" fand try to tell mecobercutiy what all the intended fully to keep troth with Gerald. 
t bet i Well. compnon ferruess, TP man ’t say, excitement is about. At present all I Know Phe next morning passed uneasily, Mar- | 
a\ { . t » ter 2 never actualiv met hor. It was her Sthat Tani atrump, tust you are the hap- caret was Unatiectedly irigbtened, dread- 
. . wey . Vpoor i llow. a frend of imine, | Piest fellow alive, gad (uit some third per- | ing the following day’s post. Maude, | 
52 set me awgaiost her, She is, f bel eve. Somos an angel—-all thre: possibly true though determined, vet tocked forward 
tracer Wis Geerabd, whoa im the avery preity girl, wel. known ia Loudon | eneuch staements, but scarcely explana. with dismay to the struzyte she weil knew 
ui o i the) 2) Dowd van in ehnke . Manx Alverton. Did vou ever tory.” was before ber; still, sie thoroughly gave 
rt i Ja ‘ i! eno introduecd t+ quest her? Ptsecom te me that aiew vears | “It all came from that walk. You see, herself up to the happluess Of the moment, 
M M ah Wases tv sinee She Was bet nearly so well off as sbaes when | weat on with Miss--with Maude— fairly Startling Margaret and Jack by ber 
i isnow: and, when Diek Warburton pro. | We becn to taik of you and vour marriage, wise y ager ge and giriieh devotion to her 
WW » Moude « Oe Appeared auagh | posed his offer was very willingiv accepted, | #Hd then--f dont Know how--we found lover, as if bent on indemnifying berself 
ies sp See aed ei thongs the marriage was deterred tll sho | OUrselves discussing poverty, money, et beforehand for future trouble. 
' 7 owe eaualiy att ve | was year or two ulder and Dick had yet | Crferd, and TP teld berot the horror I had trerald was thoroughly happy, though 
~ au r song ver al twaiting through bis time ia Jndias He went off; | Ob lelressess, thanks to p vr Warburton’s even he was worried when thinking of bis 
Sipbarinig rowmd tenting eare | butaneanwhile an old unclo turned up and | #ihor with Miss Alv: EU me promise to Jack. and also of bis mother. 
werallv, im as jon that filed | anmeuneed bis intention of inking the | “Phe acuce you did't’ putin Jack, very | The Honorable Mrs, Fouls had cost her 
, ta er Secret amuse:nent, and | young lady bis heiress, Of this Dick was lime amused, hasbanad his father’s afection and his share 
~ Sim Meeilerct vho, whist tiking | teld mething, and ive had no idea an the | “Yes, and then—and then—— Oh, hang Of the parental intertane > ana, when the 
“ws ' Serv, tea 1te itive oof act °c ithe « tf this ladv-love’S c@orditi the Just | it, cena, | can't tell how it all cate about eldest Son died rnexpecteddly in the hunt- 
treacherousty bv “aunt bieanor’’- as hie was Starling for brome, lowever, ty exactiv! But dT tound uiysell kissing her, | !g-feld, tue old lord bequeathed to a fa- } 
at anxiety, received a letter from Mrs, Alverton,ecoolly | and at was particulariv jeliy. You know,” | Vorite blece eVerv sixpence he sould 
Maul Was otitged ty eonfess to berself > telitug him that altered cireanistiunees pre Peontnued CGrerald toecilitive lv, “she’s an possibly xbenate, leaving his grandson 
a toe anticipated distarborof ther peaee |eouded ber daughter from falnling ber en- | awtaliv uies girl to Kiss 2” Gerald (the father being lou since dead) 
as, on laet, the pleasantest of avery pleas. | gageuient, requesting hin to returo the | “Well, vou are the eoolest band!” nothing butthe title avd the wreck of the 
partv, and, if bad asa ortst—on whiet | young lady's letters and adding that tas | laughed Jack. “TT wonder if Miss Maude | family) property. Thus Gerald, when he | 
{sa med yrave rl . ewas wunsur fowu anda his presents had been sent to | re« procate 4 the sS mtimment? But, to come returned to take up his inheritance, found 
suble as a Companion, Phisasent. Purious, he went home as tas: | to more serous midters, nay one inquire | that there was only too great cause for his 
Pie addition to their partwo cna t ws he nid, and there found the aitered | What vou two young people propose liy- | mother's oft repeated diejum, “Gerald must 
teratio thie va ‘ Dives on ‘distances were Miss Aiverton’s ex- | ing on?’ | Inarry tnoney,” and soon had a shrewai sus- 
zs wes Ss tiw J c mted te i the pected fortune and engagement toavoung | oo cQu, P shall have to buckle to, and try | Picion that the wortdiv od laly's affection 
eteedi ‘ st) Mis. Telit Saw ote bes Heath Wiis Cille aatied pros nm the uncle Gon for soe appointinent! DTtuink IT ean tmnan- | for her “sweet cousin’ lord Founlis’s niece 
SOO eps. ant Miacie amused herself sidered a proper equivalent for his niece's | age that souehow, Lexpeoet there'll be a | and heiress, coud be accounted for by her 
& Pest shee : beauty and hisown wealth, Mrs. Alverton | deuce ota row about it though. The mater | GeSire Onee tnere to bring together the 
Im ihe att thew on viprgred font tried “bard to prevent any interview; but | will be wilt, for | know she bas some fear- | Foulis title and property. His first sight of 
Gili tea-trine, Weal cn bons x rio or Diek wasdetermined, and at last managed [| tulo heiress in tow for me; and truly I Maude dissipated even the haziest idea of 
Picnic exears “. Tia si.@ beerernn cate to see the voutg latv, wire staip ly told bina Chiitak& that wer spect ad ied a z st to the pres- such an arrangement; and now he was 
Chised, Mauiie could mot wef ter ac soe never eared for tus and thad only been | eat athair”’ tir:nly reso.ved thatin the present matter 
Mit how GHropletely ber interest in Sac nduced to tolerate tio hy ber mother, | Well mv dear tellow, I'm prepared to | be would have bis own way, even if, to get 
was fatinw awav, uted diow art sive sie w! rane tape by pola ri showlug her del Parti Padamit that vou've reckoned up vour own it, he had to go to the Colonies in Search of 
i Red borwarsl t Liie siherioons and (se at tee ities rid OF tatin. Such was vo Seeon  slaare «> t row; buat bow about Maude’s a living. 
aE S COPA Tsp. beiress, Now what do you Sivto wiv dis peopie 2? But, when countingeonthe mcrrow’s post 
Matters jied gone on rthis fashion for hkeol rich women?” AE auiite’s Dp ple ig repe ited Gerald slow- they bad not reckoned on Mrs, Alverton's 
“me time, When one dave as Maude and Luckilv for Mawie, Gerard Foulis bad | iv. “i newer thoushtoi them. Somehow energy. Thev were all, save Jack, sitting 
teerald made Loeif Wav into the warden pre Walked ou beside ber, looking Strarzsht pe. | Thad a motion she lad none. I Suppose I under the cedarin the afternoon, when a 
; pared for a walk, they fo adoJaek and iis fiore: tiltaa therwise toe prowling Pp llor ane lanced T should have toe ome and ask your flv drove upto the door, and out stepped 
| i wate sOril Battie tier Ube cedar, igtation of his companion would certupmiy | consent, it bP thougito: tie matter at all-- | Mre. Alverton herself, 
Jack announce l t it M iraret Was ? t have betraved her. Which, now that le litt Lo consider, ] don’t Gserald jnstinetive v drew Mande to bim 
| feeling ve ry Weil, that ie meant to sit juiet She sutlerea horribly, forin fact it was an ) eve Lever did Toe worst is, [ never | while Margaret sprans forward to ineet her 
I and Keep Ounpany, and comeluded bw tell episode inoter own dite Gerald bad related, | tolt ber about mysel!--not that it matters | aunt, and it posstiie to Stein the first rush 
Misc the Voutng folka te pool bert Ir str e and truthitiusly @neotugh. iti aii, ie Il can tell her at any | ot her anwer, 
Puey, nething feath, sauntered of dows Frou not Knowing some ov the persons | time.” ; “My dear annt, how good of you! We 
i the Valley, talking nh evel conceivable Goenecerned however, te lad taled to realize ! “No, thank veut’ put Jack sharply. uid not expect x5 i 
| subject but tis nearest their hearts bow far less fewortiy the poor girl You bee niet 4 of the sort. Maude | “I suppose not, Marzaret; but a letter I 
maimely, Liiein wpeperevn KZ Se#paration, for was than the exe: a account of bis triend most cer » sxottpeople,’ and Iwill | received fron: Mande this morning made ; 
Geraid was t ive at tue eud ft bad led 1 to belleve, nivi { ‘ { Stnooth your way With | tne uneasy, and — «ks terinined to come at { 
» eek Ni k “ ‘ laughter bad then , ' ( iition that Vou promise | once and see her. MIuu ie, inv dear”’—and ; 
ad AL iast \ 1 turned { u mised by t irtiul s . tos Lord Foulis’ till I give} she turned to her laughter, who reeoveriny 
' on i | \ . Alwer ow ud te i " res ; v Ir name,’ ; from hersuarpris .n v cane forward calmly 
‘ “ ‘ . . laud ‘ i 84 Protest Shy r Y. R i qulethyv—**your ut ‘le has returned and 
t { J I Stcut s rk your! Sant visit 
S efaris “ Phe 
= " git 
‘ “ l J 3 Bertie’s 
. : ” exciaiined Maude 
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- “ Saas x and, 7 trust, see 2 \ Eleanor say? Really, | yesterday's i-tter, Aliow mete introduce 
“ ~ a a t Lia est part ‘ J ar t ; <4 ’ hha ir Mr. Geraid F rlis, mv future husband.” 
P . - ss iin, a oe \ it artist It’s all her height und Statues 
= . pow oe : i Bathe, Viere—I atin bad as ever > ' t ! suly saii Mrs, Melford laler, when 
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talking over the scene with her husband. 
“| wes shaking in my shoes, and I'm 
certainGerald would havepreferred being 
a few miles away; but there she stood so 
calin and haughty that I should have 
thought her utterly unmoved had not her 
face worn the cold hard look it had when 
ebe first came to us.” 

Mra. Alverton seemed at first struck 
dumb; but in a very few minutes she re- 
covered herself. A perfecttornadoof words 
fell upon their ears; her suave company- 
manners were thrown to the winds, aud the 
natural temperof the woman showed itself, 

She railed at Maude tor her selfish ingrat- 
itude, her tnonstrous folly, in throwing up 
Sir Ralph's heiress-ship for the sake of a 
penniless adventurer, of whom noone knew 
anything. ‘Then she opened the flood-gates 
of ber wrath upon Geral’, declaring in the 
game breath that he was scheming tosecure 
Maud’s fortune, that heintended to deprive 
her of ber inheritance, but that Sir Ralph 
Alverton would not allow his niece tothrow 
herself away in such a tushion, even if Miss 
Alverton were such a consummate fool as 
to du so, 

Gerald had hitherto stood quietly at 
Maude's side, as if asserting bis right to 
protect ber even from her mother; but, 
when he heard her naime,he turned towards 
her exelaiming— 

“Miss Alverton! 
mean ?” 


“It imeans, sir,’’ exclaimed the angry 
mother, “that that silly girl will lose all 
claim to Sir Ralph Alverton’s estate and 
affection, simply from listening to your 
foolish wooing. Don’t imagine you’ will 
profit by her fortune! Notone penny will 
she get if she marries an artist.”’ 

“Ob, hush, mother, hush !’’ cried Maude, 
driven at Jast from her composure. ‘Don’t 
look at me like that, Gerald! I know I 
deceived you about iy name: but you do 
not know what a life mine has been ; and, 
when I saw how you despised poor Maude 
Alverton, I bad not the courage to tell vou 
I was she. But do trust me; for indeed 
there are two. sides even to Captain War- 
burton’s story, black as it seemed to you !"" 

Margaret could scarcely believe her ears, 
Was tiis passionate, pleading woman her 
cold stately cousin ? ; 

Even Mrs. Alverton dropped the hand- 
korebief with which she hud been hiding 
ber angry tace to stars at her daughter. 

Gerald looked longing at tue beautiful 
girl who, reversing their position, now 
pleaded so anxiously for the love that buta 
few minutes since it had been lis greatest 
bappiness to offer her. 

ust at this inoment Jack caine out of his 
studio, with a preternatural expression, 
somewhat belied however by the mirth in 


Maude, what does this 


his eves, Ile greeted Mrs. Alverton with 
80.e1n courtesy, 
‘So you have discovered the lovers! 


Really it is something to be thankful tor, 
that the folly of these young people should 
bave procured us the pleasure of a visit 
trow you, but @ poor artist uiust work, as 
you know,”’ 

“Myr. Melford, 1 do not know whicbd to 
adinire most, the calin way in which you 
ignore my justly-wounded feelings or the 
extraordinary view you seem to take of 
Maude’s engagement to—to "—and she 
stopped, unable, in ber anger, to remember 
the name of ber daughter's unwelcome 
suitor. 

“Now really this is too bad! returned 
Jack. “I should have thought that some 
one might have introduced monsieur le 
futur to you! Ailow me’’—and, placing 
his band on Gerald’s shoulder, he forced 
hin to face the astonished lady—“allow me 
to introduce to you (Gerald, Lord Foulis, 
fourteenth or fifteenth —which is it, Jerry? 
—buaron of that name, of the Grange, Down- 
shire, and Auchindarach. I think, Miss 
Alverton, that just now you had a slight 
difficulty with this gentleman as to your 
own name. May I suggest that you put 
the one deception against the other and set- 
tle matters quietly—with Mrs. Alverton’s 
permission, of course ?”’ he added sarcastic- 
ally. 

That lady, as soon as she bad somewhat 
recovered trom the state of confusion into 
which Jack’s coup de theatre had thrown 
her, becaine as cloyingly civil to Margaret 
as ten minutes before she hac been openly 
insolent, and half smnothered ber ‘dear love’ 
Maude with ber embraces and cungatula- 
tions, 

Peace being thus restored, Margaret 
gaibed courage to suggest that her aunt had 

ster step up and remove her wraps, pend- 
ing the arrangements lor her sleeping tuere. 
Jack in the ineanwhile bad to confess and 
apologise for the trick he bad played on 
the lovers. 

“Well, { suppose, old boy, you won’t 
want to run me through for mating you 
with your utter detestation, an heiress, will 
your” : 

“Perhaps not,” laughed Gerald, “seeing 
that the berress is Maude; otherwise——”’ 

“Otherwise you’d banker after pistols for 
two and coffee for tour—eli? Ab, well, 





never mind you'll survive it, old fellow! As | 


for you, Maude, you bave only yourself to 
thank. Your change of name and our talk 
under the cedar both set me thinging 
whether, in some way, I could not find you 
a nan disinterested enough for a hus. and 


and interesting enough for a lover, and 
’ ] rm . : e ; 4 ‘ 

r | ge a Ww } 1 me ers 

Btarving—il Ss se trut bs 

need not look as if you would eat “ 

he can paint enougti'to swear Dy; ana | was 
convinced—torgive me if I was wrong 


that you would feel far more interest in 
Gerald Foulis the atruggling artist, than 
you ever would in Lord Foulis, one of the 
jot Madge treacherously tuld me you called 
uncie Ralph’s Philistines. Besides, to con 
fess the whole truth, I had a score lo settie 
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THE SATURDAY 


with Mra. Alverton, and I must say the re- 
sult has exceeded my fondest expec! ations, 
However all's well that ends well; 80 bless 
you, my children—inay you be happy !"" 

Jack's good wishes were realise. Lord 
and Lady Foulis were bappy theimseives 
and the cause of happiness to all around 
them. Sir Ralph Alverton was delighted 
at the match, and used laughingly to shake 
his head and say bis little Maude was far 
too much of an Alverton to fling lerseil 
away on a beggarly artist. 

The Meliords never became rich; they 
were always much too anxious to help 
others for such an event to bappen. But 
they got along comlortably, aud, as every 
one said—*Who would not heip the chil- 
dren of Jack and Margaret Melford?" 
iP — aa 


JEWEL AND GEM. 


\HAT old saying which tells us there are 
‘tricks in all trades,’ would appear 
irom recentexposuresandexplanations 

to be almost more applicable to jewellers 
than to other traders;and if only one half of 
the misdemeanors with which they are 
charged be true, they deserve to be placed 
in the front rank of trade tricksters. There 
are, however, jewellers and Jewellers, anda 
although, happily, aS a class they are above 
suspicion, yel, aS our courts of justice 
occasionally reveal, there are also not a few 
black-sheep in the flock—men who do not 
scruple to deal in “foublets’ and paste, and 
who pss off geins and jewels as genuine, 
that they kuow to be either altogether false, 
or to possess soine hidden flaw sufficient 
greatly to lessen their value. Every now 
and then we find in the newspapers a para- 
graph or ionger article concerning ‘inystery 
gold,’ ‘forged geins,’ or false jewels.’ 

Recent exainples of this kind of news 
have appeared to the effect that an important 
discovery had been tmade regarding the 
crown of a foreign potentate, as well as the 
diamond necklace of a lady of rank, many 
of the geins in the latter article boing made 
of paste; whilst the diadem of the king is 
announced to be little better than a theatrical 
bauble, most of the real stones having been 
extracted and their places filled with itmita- 
tion ones, 

*W hat is paste ?’ asked a magistrate,in the 
course of his exainination into a charge of 
selling imitation stones for real ones, ‘Paste, 
sir,’ replied the witness, ‘ineans a mixture 
of giass and borax;’ froin which, as we have 
been informed, the closest imitations of 
diamonds and other precious stones can be 
nade, 

Visitors to Paris who have feasted their 
eyes onthe made-up gems 60 lavishly dis- 
plaved in the jewellers’ windows feel 
surprised when they are told that four-fifths 
of the glittering baubles are composed of 
paste,and are of littie value as compared with 
real gens. 

It used to be said that most of the jewelry 
shown in the Palais-ioyal was tuanufactured 
for use ot the stage; but Lhe actresses of to- 
day, unless obliged to wear paste, will, when 
they can afford it, adorn their persons with 
none but real gets. 

The names of several artists night easily 
be given who are reputed to be passing rich 
in diamonds and rubies, and who 
possessed besides of pearis of great price. 
Some actresses, indeed, seem to draw audi. 
ences newaday as Smuch by the aid of their 
jewels as their talents. 


When a female star visits the provinces, 











EVENING POST. 


One mode of getting up false stones has | imitation 


been described by Jerome Cardan, who has 
published in detail the method of the inven- 
tor, one Zocolino, This person's way of 
working was to procure a thin flake of a 
very i slerior and cheap example of the stone 
he desired to “improve,”’ choosing those 
which had litthe color, and might in couse. 
quence be procured at a nominal price, 

As 4 bottom for his “inake-up”’ ne took a 
bit of crystal whic be had shaped to his 
purpose; covering this with a transparent 
glue with which he had mixed the necessary 
coloring material, so as to be like the finest 
speciinent of the gern he intended to forge, 
be carefully tixed on the flake of stove, and 
concealed the joining of the two so deftly 
by careful setting as to inake purchasers 
fancy that his gems were not only genuine, 


but really finer than those of other 
| jewellers, for a time Zocoline flourished, 


and was enabled by meaus of his cunning 
workmanship to deceive the cleverest 
lapidaries; but detection came at lest, aod 
put an end to his fraudulent practices in 
get-inaking. 

It way be mentioned that the Singhalese 
at Colombo are experts in such frauds, 
andl frequently persuade persons to purchase 
cleverly set up doublets, or pieces of rock- 
crystal cut and polished, 

Doublets in many cases, especially when 
both parts are really diamonds, are s>me- 
what difficult to detect even by men who 
have bad yreat experience in the gem and 
jewel trade. 

Belore leaving the diamond, 
mention arother kind of traud 
with it. Often, when these 
been set in a cluster, it 
on exXatmiuation  tisat at 
stones is tmade ol 
doublet. 

A rather curious story went the round 
of the press some years ayo, when, on 
the death of a lady of title, it was found 
that more thau one-third of the family 
diamouds were composed of false stones, 
These imitations had been so beautifully 
execuled that none but the cleverest 
dealers were able to detect then. 

Many gous are really ,eims of a kind, al- 
though not the gems they are pretended to 


we may 
connected 
goms have 
has been found 
least one of the 
paste, or is perhaps a 








be, but in ail probability are composed of | 


ae ao ‘vot up” for the market, quartz 
veing Selected as most 

able w stand the test ol the file, which glass 
cannot do, 

There are varieties of topaz and other 
atones which are as bard as the diamond ; 
and being entirely colorless, they are often 
cutand polished and successfully palimed 
off as diamonas, 

This colorless gem material is costly in 
cousequence of the use to which it can be 
easily turned. Recipes tor the production 
of imitation stones have been often given. 
The following is the formula fora raby: tive 
hundred parts of strass, twenty of glass of 


, antimony, 4 half each of purple of Cassius 


and of gold. 


Strass is manufactured for a kind = ot 


' glass which has been long used it. connect. 


are — 


j ot 


pains are frequentlys taken to proclaim the | 


nu:nber and value of her geins and jewels, 
Who, then, wears the paste diamonds and 
other imitation gems which are manufac- 
tured? To this question, an answer of 
rather a startling kind has more than once 
been given, and one of the latest tnay Lere 
be noted, 

A gentieman who was Ceeply invoived 
and requiring a considerable summot money 
to pay bis debts of honor, stole his wife's 
jewels in order to pawn them. To his eon- 
sternation, the pawnbroker refused to look 
at them. “Why? was feversiulv asked, 
“Because they are paste.’’—"Paste! My 
witfe’s jewels paste ?”—“Yes, [ supplied 
ber with them. The originals are in mv 
safe; | advanced $8000 upon tiem.” 

Unfortunately, the gentieman’s wile was 
as great a gambler as her linsband, and sire 
had been obliged to pawn ler diamonds tw 
meet her own liabilities. 

The ingenuity of persons who “get up” 
precious stones and wmock-pearls for ‘the 
trade’ has been often commented upon 
and trequently censured. 

A lapidary who works in the groove 
indicated was called upon, a fen 
ago, in a covrtof law to explain his mode 
ot proceaure. “T inake all nv tatutions 
out of real stones,’”’ was the reply to the 
judge. On being asked to be more explicit, 
he said:**Perhaps I possess sone pale stones 
which are of sinall valve: these I split by 
the aid of iny tools, then introducing a 
deeper tone of color, I join then. together 


ton wi.h the fabrication of geins; it usually 
contains a much larger percentage of oxide 
of lead than the commoner sortof glass, 
Aventurine is another Kind of yom glass, 
which is chiefly manulacturod in Veuiee, 
and brings a high price, 

The best thing is a quartz of varying 
shades of color, Which Is much prized. One 
the scarcer Varicties is: known as sun- 
stone, and is much Souyhtalter, being vat- 
uable for such purpos s as bave been re- 


| ferred to. 


| tiful 


montis | 
drniiled holes which are characterist.c of the 


again, having considerably increased their | 


saleable value.” In tis manner the colors 
of many stones are sald lo be iniens tied, 


such as emerald, sapphires, aimetiiysts, aud 
others. 

Diainonds are constantly utilised by being 
split, each halfota gem perhaps doing duty 


On & Paste foundation on ch it as bb €1 
earetully in nted, A stone whic nay be 
‘ tie va it a >) pAY uy er 8 

auds 

liscover that t 7 

stones t aL W iad if ¥ I 
and greatly deficientin sparkle, isconterre 
by so simple an expedient as « backing 
tinfoil. This invention of wiat are called 
“doublets’’ in diamer lealiny an be 
traced back for centuries 
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Attempts by chemists to prodvee dia- 
monds have, commercially speaking, usu- 
ally resulted in failure, ‘The inost success 
ful of the early experiments tried in the 


way of diamond production was that 
worked out by a Frenchinan, who in the 
year 1828 succeeding in producing a sub- 


siance Liat was aflirnied by a practical jew- 
eler of vreat repule to be a diamond; but 
after puch controversy, the Opinion came 
to ultimately entertained that 


failed. 


be 


**Mock-pearls” are the subject of trequent 


discussion. The womdertul lustre and ex. 
quisite polish of the real gem of the sea 
have been more than Ones tiittated witb al- 


nost the power of nature, 

But there isa sometuing about this bean- 
aud tysterious production which in 
the end tells against all alteinpts at frau 3 
‘Tue tinitation when tested with the real 
xem provides one source of detection, and 
the brittle nature of the tnanutactured artl- 
cle is another. 

Another matter Is that the exquisitely 


pearis of the Fast are wanting in all inmita- 
tions, the drilling im the latter case being 
usually clumsy and biunt-edged. 

The seales of a Siiall fish Known as the 
bieak, have been successfully used In the 
formation of false pearis; but as it requires 
some eighteen thousand of these fish to pro- 
vide one pound-weigint of the — peart- 
making wuiaterial, it seeins superfluous to 
say that only a very limited nurober of 
these verns cau be made trom the seales of 
the bleak. 

Here we pause, not having space 
eh to «liaeuss the 
cameos, or the production of 
. two years & 


naterial for newspa 
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Chat **isy ster 
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probabiy beiny | 
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gom trade will continue to flour- 


ish. 
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AT HOWE AND ABROAD. 
The American Orntthological Union is 


| making a Vigorous effort te put a atop tothe 


Wanton slaughter of @eng-birde in this eoun- 
trv. Recentiy a committee of the Union 
met in New York amd draughted a law, 
which is te be pres ntel to the different 
State Legis! stares for wetion, tortictcling th 
killing of wiki birds exeept English spar- 
rows and gune bir is The law is formed 
on that reeeotiy passed by the New York 
Legislature. 


Last year Thanksgiving caine on a Thure 
day, November 2th, for every State in the 
Union, by proclamation of the President, 
Previous to the late civil strife by which the 
geographical limits of freedom were greatly 
enlarged, each State had ite Thanksgiving 
Day by prociamation of the various Gover- 
nors, some of the States ignoring the cus- 
tom altogether, The dark years of 1561-5 
changed the custom, and it has since been a 
national bolmlay. It iv row one of the evi- 
dences that we are a nation and not terely 
a federation of “Sovercign” States, 


When ratiroads open proper communica- 
tion, the salt mines of Nevada will vield one 
of tne most valuable products of the State, 
In Lineoln county there na pure rock-salt 
deposit exposed to view for two miles In 
some places it is over one balf mile wide, 
and sof great depth. Inone place, where 
it is cut by the canon of the Virgin, it 
is sixty feet deep. This deposit is supposed 
to extend along under the suriace for fully 
nine miles, It isso hard that, to be worked, 


, 
ie 


it must be llasted, and it is so clear that 
blocks one foot thick are perfectly trans- 
parent. 

They sti study s tut i 6f ePrinany. In 


that empire there are now twenty Univers'- 
ties, with a litlle over Js O00 students. The 
largest is Berlin, with 4.454 students: Leip- 


sic, 3.009 ; Mou: eta, > ihbes Hlalle, 151s > 
Breslau, 1.425: Tatbingen, 1403; Waortz- 
burg, 1.569: Pom, Likes Coottingen, 1076; 
Freiberg. 131s: Heiteibery (whien cele- 
brated this year ite IAOth anniversary), 
1.005). The retea tring nine Doiversivties are 


(reitwalbden, Marbury, Eriamyen, Konigs- 
bery, Strassbery, Jena, Kiel, (sressen, and 
Remmterck with LO ; 


Eriangen lias fer; Kiel, 542. 


seleers@ freven te 


Jy PA, bred: 


Thirty-four vears ago Livingston was the 
first white man to eros African, It wae in 
this fameus trip from Londa to the Tndcian 
Ocean that he revealed the upper Zanibesi 
valley to the world aud discovered the great 
Victoria fails Ten vears avo Cameron 
crossed the continent frou: Awuzivar te Ben- 
guela, thwarted in bis ambition to follow 
the Congo to the sea by Listinability to pro- 
cure canoes, Stanley a little later scived 
the Congo oroblenw. Wiseman, five years 
ayo, Was the first tocross the continent from 
west ty eust, traversing much new lerritery 
and diseovering a tronarch in Central Africa 


who was able to loner tis visitor by open- 
ing a bottle of chanpagne from Paris 
About the sane tiioee Matteuci and Massari 


followel a route that w Ss SU pposed tor bee ten 
practicable, traveling from: the Red Sea 
through the teres Mohaninmedan States 
south of the Satbira and attaining Lie touch 


ol the Niger in safety, t igh *olever-worn 


that Matteue: died the very week he reached 
Lando. Capelio sid Iwens, tu their y at 
journey (we vears apo fromthe Atlantic to 
the Inatau (r- mM, explored the sources f 
the Congo. ‘The tiost recent Gertian trav- 
éller, frieerup, Conmpletes the at of travel- 


lers whe ti seed ecoutinent withiu 


the tropics 


sve ocr ie 


The jewel-house in the Tower of London 


contains lhe crown jewels, incised an 
Domense py. Aasee Case, Where Llhey are Hex 
bition to Visitors, biey do wot 
IADY Beis ol a er t as tie ¢ ‘ 
Ba ia Was Sricdilu gtue iter Ol 
IOmWeailli, Chri Lise Oceteserti col BS hae 
anew crowt is ‘ it ! a te i 
the old Beis Cas i ' P relensecd leer Se 
Tisis crown fortis a art col Cina Melati 
erown jewels, ais) Lie crow tual J t 
Quueen of Jaume T1., and er tyorv sey ' 
tie crown cele for fseorse IV., Vr f 
+ Wales, snd Git of tie late Princes Consort; 
aiso the crown meade for the coronation 


Qhucen Vietoria, wi 
al Devs fhe, 
the «t 
teancotaribeatin cei 
longed to Runjert Singh, 
hore, Tucdia. It weighed telore cuttin lw 
Kkarats. Another remarkalie ston ae | 


‘heeotilalis weiss Sacued 
Lise tees resuarkalbie Stone in 
amore! Co. lection is tine Keoti-i-isceer, or 
Wisi i moe te 


bactat, mam stretie 


Lise i ler of Lia 


diatsouwd that 1a8 worn by the Biack Prince. 
esi les there ar: tbersof other pres 4 
Stomes, a. art esoly {au si We @iiuf- 
del with gems, tine roveal my « 6 - 
brace t+, tc. eal a Leasite i 
r i 4 - it ~ 4 
‘ ‘ s ‘ t ’ if j ~ 
ar ‘ i Siia a it > s 
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Dur Young Folks. 


“HALF A MINOTE MORE! 


BY L. FF. ELSON, 








THERE did vou get this picture, Jack, 
and whose portrait is it?” inquired 
little Elsie of her coastguard friend, 

*] ploked that up in a book shop, Many 
years ago,” returned the bonest tar, for I 
thought t bad a strong look of Tobin, ny 
little brother.”’ 

“Wiat, bad you a brother — inquired 
Eisie, “I never kuew that befeie, ‘Teil us 
about biin—do ?” 

Whilet Freddy chimed in with a “Yes, 
spin us a yarn, Jack,” 

Thus beset, and suiling down upon the 
two eager faces, Jack established bi nseif 
upon his chest, ant holding the print im lis 
hand, ransaeked trou tis uetmory the fol- 
lowing incident: 

“Waren | was young’ (Jack's stories gen- 
erally opened in this manner) “I bad, like 


many another lad, a craving after the briny; 


and in spite of poor mother’s remonstrances 
I went loto the tuerchant service, A pretty 
hard tine T bad of it, l can tell you, Master 
Fred, and ' knoeked about for inmany a long 
year from ship to ship, and from port to 
port. 

“] was sixteen or more before I found 
inyselfin my native Village egun,near Fal- 
mouth, my father dead long since, and my 
nother very ill, She was overjoyed to tee 
Ne Again, poor soul, and on ber death-bed 
Committed tomy charye my little brother 
Robin, as pretty a little follow, with curly 
hbalr and biue eyes, as ever you saw, 

“Some mouths went by, but inv coin ran 
Short, and at bast To liad toe go to sen avain, 
Jeaving Littl: Robin in charge of a respect. 
able oid body as had known mother well, 
Ile waste voto sehool, for ie was a ainart 
little lad, with tore learning in tis little 
fuaycor than Doom my great hulking head, 
But the wreneh of parting was very hard, 
[I was glad enough to pet off at bast, and 
turned in dead beat into my latminock the 
first night aboard, glad it was all over, and 
the little bad ti mate bianets. 

“] was awabo at best by 
Ing on iny bed, At first TD threovgelit 
one of those iuipudent rats, of which 
are shoals ou board some of those 
Voausels, 

“) putout iny band and was astounded to 
feel a littie solt hand thrust into imine, 
while a voice whispered, “t's only me— 
Robin,’ and, sure enough, so it) waa! 
Robin, who bad run away irom: Mra, Yar- 
row's, had slipped ou board and) been bid 
ing away the whele of the day whilst we 
were going down Channel ! 

“Ilero was a pretty ‘kettle o° fish’ and 
though PT eeolded tin well be oniv clung to 
me the more aud erted, white TL turned 
over inv tind how best to wet hin ashore 
again, and what the captun would say the 
nextinornming., But the captain was as solt- 
hearted a toan as ever trod a deck, and = his 
wife, Who was aboard, when sie saw Robin, 
cried out, ‘Why, he’s the very double of 
our Charlie! wetmust keep lint’ So that 
clinched tatters, and Robin stayed 
aboard, 

Rob mn took to sea-life very kindly. Ile 
became a favorite with all; the 
roughest had a solt word for lit, ata lop. 
ped their horse-play and evil) conversation 
when the litthe Innocent iad was present 
among them, 

“Wo were satling around one of the West 
Todian islands one svening, aad To was 
looking across theo an, Wwhenin the still- 
ness] heard a sudden plunge in the waters 
and the well Known ery, ‘nan overboard 
Leaning over the side [saw a dark speck 
Btruvuilng i tiie clistance, 

Without were ado TL kieked off my BhOeK, 
took a header, and ipade stratyiit for the 
object, which, tomy borror, TP found to te 
the captun’s wife. She was erizy with 
fright, poor soul, and clung to me with all 
the despair of a drowning creature. Tt was 
a Oourpiratively easy inatter for a rood 
switiner to keep afloat till belp came, and 


sonmething mov. 
it was 
there 


wooden 


p bine 


I fet no alarin, more expecially when a 
bout was shoved off trou: the ship to 
pect UA 

“But when about hall way towards the 


boat a ery arouse which curdled the very 
blood in my veins. ‘A stark!» shark!’ 
they called out, and the rowers redoubled 
their efforts, Sure enough one of these 
mousters of the deep which tifest the shores 
of the West Indies was onour track. I- 
rained every nerve, iy limos fell all of a 
sudden as if weighted with lead. T knew 
instinctively the flend was yalning on us, 
and, burdened as I was, expected a horrt- 
bie death every minute for botholus, Only 
a few strokes and we should be in satety; 
but how tar off the bow seemed to ty 
sirained tiiote, Ali this potsed through 
ny tind, and IT saw a8 ina vision little 
Robin's white faceatthe bow urging ue on, 


Whilst the Volee of Oe of my tates came 
distinely across the water, sealing our fate, 
‘He'll never ad t—tey ’’ 

“The words we are it f his 
in} 2 I ~ ; mt . 
arin” ria loo 


pasne 
Crossed pyahaee » Rot , wh ~M 
like a duch hive) lretpenaths tiie Slark, 


inflicliinog a great would with bis kinike on 
the fleshy part of huge txmiy, and 
bobbed up like 4 Cork some distance off, 
Tne savage creature turned suddenly on 
his new victim, leaving a red streak on 


Line 


the 


green waters, and Robin, tuking advant ive 
Of hie @tart ,etruck oul gallanutiy lowasrds the 
Slip. 


“J and iny burden were seou lugged on 








and looked up and down and round, buat 
they saw no one, They gazed at one 
another; they were bewildered, 
“A voice frou: Our native tand,” gaid 
| Blanco, i 


THE SATURDAY 


board, and ali eyes were fixed on the flaxen 
head in the distance, They held me back 
by maio force from jumping intothe water, 
‘it's of no good, mate,’ they said; ‘they are 
too fur off.’ I wasthen obliged in spite of 
myself to beoome a witness of the awful 
race tor life. Robin strained every limb, 
and 1 fancied the enemy showed signs of 
weakness from logs of blood, But Robin's 
strength aiso began to give in at last, bis 
strokes were shorter, be made less way, aod 
the mouster seemed to find it out, and to 
redouble bis efforts, lashing the sea with 
his powerful tail, 1 felt asif T could not 
stand the cruel suspense another minute, 
when about «cable's length from the ship 
J saw the tittle lad wake a spurt, and he 
wanaged to grasp one of the ropes that 
were flung out tor hia rescue, They 
immediately begun to haul up, and 1 
breathed afresh as I saw bin suspended in 
mid-air, whilst a burst of cheering rang 
acres the water! 

“Baulked of his victiin, the shark made a 
dive, then jumped tigh out of the water, 
Very pierced the air—a mist came before 
my eyes, Presently a voice said close to 
ie 

“Cheer up, man—don't take on 80; tlhe 
boy's hurt, but be ain't done for yet.’ 

“f can searce remember now what nore 
[happened ull TP found myself standing by 
the hammock where Robin lay. 
| © *Weren’t you afraid, Robin, 
asked, 

“*Afraid, Jack, when it was to help you!” 
he said reproachtfully; ‘but I was afraid, for 
l thought the sbark would take no notice of 
me—Il was auch a little bit of a chap? 

“Those wore anxious days that followed, 
lorthe shark ‘ad just caught tim in the 
heel, and fever set in; and it was not till we 
were in inid-ocean again that the sea-breezes 
seemed to revive the lad. It was « glad 
day when litthe Robin was first earried up 
on deck; the crew seemed as if they could 
not make enough of bint, wand as for the 
captain's wile, she looked upon bim more 
as herown boy than ever.” 





lad ?’ I 








“Ts that all?" said isie, as Jack paused 
at lastiwhilst Freddy asked, What became 
ot Robin atterwards 2?” 

“Robin never went no more to sea,” said 
Jack; “bis accident left bin a bit 'ame tor 
inonths afterwards, When we got back 
home folks had heard his stery—it got into 
the newspapers somehow—and they made 
noend of the plueky little lad,and seat hia 
to school, for, as lb sud before, be was a rare 
scholar, Hle's a vrown wan now, and 
master of the graninar school at Northbury, 
with alittle Robin of bis own who's) almost 
as fond of old Jack's varus aS you are your- 
self, young sir,”’ 

“And is Robin as fond of you as ever, 
Jack 7° inquired Eisie auxiously, 

“Just tie sane as ever,” returned Jack, 
“Sous bis wifesana they are ALWAYS Walling 
ine to live with them for good ane all, 1 
tried it onee, tut somehow atter a bit that 
living inland sees to choke ine like,and I 
was obliged to come back to the old place 
ayvin, Dou't seem as it TL eould live out of 
sight and sound of the fbriny,’’ said Jack, 
snifling the breeze, and casting a loving 
look out across the broad waters, frou 
which the mist was rising, and leaving a 
slonder streak of silver light along tue 


horiZou. 
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THE CAPTIVE MACAWNS. 


oe 


BY J. STODDARD, 
YITAIN ED!’ The macaws had said this 
every day for some months, The 
( perch was handsome, and 80 was the 
room dn whieh it was placed, 

And the conservatory in which they 
pissed their trae was fall of rare plants 
and benutiful flowers, ‘Their mistress gave 
them everything that she thought would 
please them, but not understanding bird 
language, She did not Know that tnev de- 
ploced their captivity. 

‘Coained ! said) Blanes, 
caw, and Verdea the 
‘Chained!’ 

litk TREES 

Touere were several orange trees in’ green 
tubs io the conservatory, and Blanco and 
Verdea liked to watch the fru.t ripeo, as it 
reminded them of them home, where fruit 
grew in abundance, 

When they were let loose in the conser- 
Vatory the two birds immediately flew to 
the orange trees and hid themselves among 
the glossy leaves; they closed their eyes 
and dreamed of their sunny Jand and the 
deep blue sky that used tv seem Bo far 
above then, 

To-day they clung to the branches of the 
largest one, and there bemoaned the loss of 
their freedous, 

“A prison is a proeon, however magnifi- 
cent it inay be,” said Blaneo. ‘Here are 
beautiful plants and flowers, and the air is 
Wari, butonecan only see the sun through 
the pluss walls,’’ 

“And sometimes not that,’’ 
dea, “especially when the gardener bad 
been Watering for then i beco nes quite 
Obl, for Braz mee Innere!" 


Mraz ‘eried another voice that 


the white 
preen one 


lhbae 
echoed, 


ORANGE 


replied Ver- 


ERbiML 


‘~uSe 


“Wiv, what bas happened? Who are | 
you ? Where are you? What, why, who?” 
The macaws darted from the orange trees 





EVENING POST. 


“We cannot be mistaken,” said Verdea 
THE LORY. 


No, they were not mistaken, for bigb up 
among the palm branches, sat a brilliant 
looking lory; it had escaped from ite age 
and found its way to the conservatory, and 
when it gaw the bewildercd glances of the 
two macaws it flew down, laughing 
heartily. 

“So the macaws in America are no better 
off than the macawse in Brazil ?” 

“Have you oome from our country? 
Tell us, ob, tell us about it!’ said the ma- 
caws, clasping their claws, 

“Don't be tragic,’ said the lorv, “and I'll 
tell you the story. 


‘Peount that Iam a most fortunate lory 
To be safe away in such quarters as these, 
Away from the troubles and dangers abounding 
Amid the great tropical trees.** 


“Dangers!” ejaculated the two macaws, 
“dangers in our own beautiful country! 
We were safe there; quite out of the reach 
ot domestic cats,” 

“Pool! said the lory contemptuously, 
“you would most likely have your heads 
cut off, as I suppose you cousider that you 
belony to the royal family.” 

“We do,” said Bianco and Verdea very 
proudly. 

‘Poeun you are better cfl where you are, 
There's been a revolution, the parrots have 
rebelled and got the upper hand, aud King 
Macaw has taken flight.” 

Blanco and Verdea listened breathlessly, 
and the lory wenton. 

“I saw the king, perched on the bough of 
one of our majestic trees address his loyal 
generals on the day before the batle. He 
was despondent, but said— 

“*We must do our best and fight bravely, 
and though superior forces are against us, 
bravery may conquer,.’”’ 

“Ab! said Blanco, 
of it.”’ 

“gut bravery didn’t conquer,” continued 
the lory ; “it was nuinLers did it; the par- 
rots poUred in from noarly every quarter, 
and nuibers won the day.’’ 

“Oh!” said Blanco, 

“And having seen the battle,’ said the 
lory, “and seeing what a dreadful thing 
war is, and that the less ope has to do with 
it the better, Il tmiade my way to the sea- 
coast and al.owed myself to be captured by 
asatlor, Who brought ‘ne over to America, 
and taught ine to speak English on the way. 
I can sing ‘Yankee-Doodle’ like a Yankee, 
Suould you like to hear it?” 

“Iynovle !”? murmured Verdea. 

“] spoke and sang so well, that I fetched 
twenty-tive dollars at a sale.’’ 

“Alas!” exclaimed Blanco, 

* Deyenerate !’’ said Verdea, 
“Nonsense !’’ said the lory; ‘I’m in good 
quarters I feel like a retired general ; 
everything is provided for we, and I have 
no further trouble,” 

“But you belonged to tie parrot faction,” 
suid Blanco; “you would have been sale 
enough.” 

“As long as the parrots were in power ; 
but what ifa change camne,and come it will, 
for this is the beginning of a war? It will 
be see-saw, 8e9-saw—first up, then down; 
and as Po am a peace-bird, felt the best 
Way was to get off as soon as I could.” 

Again Verdea amuriiured— ‘ 

“Tuneotle fl? 

‘This time the lory 
siiiled, 

Bianco, who had been silent for a time, 
asked — ; 

“Was the fighting so very dreadful ?” 
“Dreadful! Claws, beaks, feathers, legs, 
Wings, tails, heads, shrieks, screams, hisses, 
grouwus, moans, Whirr, whirl, rush, cloud, 
darkness, wiid contusion, Stnash, crash, 
Sinash, crash—I never wish to see sucha 
Sisplit again.’? 

Again Blanco was silent, then be glanced 
around, 

He looked thoughtful for a moment, 
‘This conservatory is not a bad place,”’ 
said ie, 

*T should think not. 
myself up at the top. 
there.” 

“There is a palin—there is a feathery 
palin,’ said Verdea, gazing upwards. ‘ 
“Ol course there is. I've been up among 
Its leaves, “There is also a plantain tree,wnd 
a young cork tree, and lots of friendly 
trees,’’ said the lory. “Tam quite surprised 
you have not made their aequaintanee,. As 
for the thowers—but certainly vou have 
seen those, as they are not so high up?” 
“Never,” murmured Blaneo, “We hid 
ourselves among the orange trees, and 
dreained of home,”’ 

“What stupid birds!” said the lory to 
himself, 

Bianeo shook ont his wings and spread 
them, saving to Verdea— 

*“)et og go.”’ 

“And they set off. Such a rustling of 
Wings had not been beard in the conserva. 


“I’ve no doubt 


heard her, and he 


I’ve been enjoying 
Let us take a flight 








since you have brought us such a bad ac- 

count of our country, and say that it is im- 

possitle to live there, you must belp us to 

inake captivity as pleasant as possible.” 
cttinady wcities 

Tue Revigion oF Inpia.—It bas been 
about fourteen years sinos the Buddhistic 
movement was inaugurated in New York, 
and iv that time there bas been a steady 
increase in the ranks of investigators, None 
but.an investigator can bave any idea of the 
literature that bas grownD up lo answer the 
demand for this study. 

There are books translated froin the 
Samskrit, many Hindu works, and not a 
few English books relating to this subject, 
Within a year ten or twelve new pub- 
lications bave been issued in New York 
and Boston, 

The Bhagavad-Gita, the Bible of the 
Buddbists, is sold in this couutry in a 
dozen different editions,and there are bo:nes 
in the twocitieso! Brookiyn and New York 
where it is studied zealously and its teach- 
ing scrupulously followed, 

The rules of the order require several 
tuings, One is a constant practice of charity 
which must be of the kiud that prevents 
evil thougit toward one’s self or one’s 
neighbor; tie oller is a vegetarian diet and 
absulute teumperauce, There are others and 
formidable, and, in fact, the turther one 
goes in the study the more difficult of per- 
formance are the regulations, 

The Buddhists insist that their religion is 
universal in its applicition, and meets the 
wants of all inankind, and that ultimately 
all races will learn the truth through a 
knowledge of it. Meantime every Buddhist 
works for the salvation of the world by 
directing his efforts towards his own 
spiritual growth, and by treatiug his neigh- 
bor as a brother. 

W bat is understood by this last expression 
is that all men are to receive courteous 
treatment and real justice at the haudaof a 
Buddhist, but nothing nore. There mast 
be a separateness of duty and effort as the 
Gitateaches, nd no man must assume 
another’s duty. There is danger in every- 
thing toat pertains to the doing of another’s 
duty, aud this is clearly illustrated by 
Buddha. 

That some of the followers of this famous 
and ancient religion have powers ola psychio 
bature, unknown to people generally, is 
established. English army officers who 
have returned home trom the East and 
written books about the wondertul powers 
of the Buddhist takirs and strolling 
inagicians, bave all united in dectaring that 
they have only told what they saw every 
day in the way of phenomena, and have 
ein phasized their statements that the priests 
and high initiates could perforin with their 
wills or souls, or some interior force, 
tinarvels unheard of, and never to be be- 
lieved in the West. 

Those among the Buddhists in this 
country who have been in India have had 
Sitnilar experiences, They all claim that 
the spiritual force they learn is not of an 
emotional nature, bas nothing whatever to 
do with sentiment, and is superior to all 
who teach it; in other words, that a man 
can get a knowledge of himself independent 
of any one, and secure salvation without the 
inediation of any other than himself, 

——_—_—_—_——SP— Ee - 


In A Moontsn Citry.—The streets of 
Tanyier,in Alrica—it the idea of a street can 
be conveyed by varrow, unpaved or ill- 
paved, uneven pathways—wind between 
whitewas:.ed walls, windowless, and not 
often more than filteen or twenty feet high, 
There are arched doorways, through which, 
When open, you can see into the patio or 
court, off which the rooms give; these 
glimpses into the patios, even of the poorest 
houses, are very pretty; the paints they use 
to redden the floors and blue the basements 
ofthe whitewasbed walis are mixed with 
water and constantly being applied, 80 that 
the colors are very bright, and #o is the sun- 
light; there is often a fig tree or a vine in 
the middle of the patio, and the shadows of 
the broad leaves tie like stains of purple on 
the red, sunli, floor, 

Here and there in these ancommercial 
little streets, there is a recess in the wall 
five or six feet square and about three feet 
above the roadway; here, protected from 
the sun or weather by a rude wooden awn- 
ing, Sils, cross-legned, a grocer, let us call 
him, Hipping the flies away from bis mer- 
chandise, which consists of black olives, 
dates, Soft-soap, white butter, indented 
— mauy finger marks, sugar, tea, coffee, 
etc. 

The main street runs up from the marine, 
past the principal mosque, with its green- 
tiled tower, through the litthe Soxo, or mar- 
Ket place, out o: the yates of the city to the 
“reat Soko, where the country people coime 
and sell their produce, 

The main streets bas many little shops 
suco a8 I have described; those near the 
mosque and the Cadi’s court are the offices 





tory belore, tor the tacaw 8S, as they trul7z 
sid, bad never been bigher than the orange 
trees, 


Now thev flew round and round with the | 
lory; even Verdea felt inspiritd, though she 


} 








st nurtured “Captivity.” 


{ ry PSide | itor a i i net. 


us wit ) 
M4 


Us, row Lreapeica wits for Ss, baske rilt 
Wire Chambers for our safety when wo 
sicep, and are always thi ikiny of our come. 


fort, whilst we have no cares and no 
icties, but reizn supreme,” 


Blanco and Verdea could not help Sinil- 


alx- 


ly at this novel idea, 
“[tisthe best to make the best of eve ry- 
thing,” said the iorvy, 


“sy suppose itis,’ answered Blanco, gg, | 





of Aduls,or notaries, who sit cross-legyed on 
their inats, with their paper on their kt ees, 
and Complicate siniple matters in beautiful 
Arabic characters, with an Ingenuily 
worthy ol a larger sphere ot action, while 
their cients sit on the edge of their door- 
Wav, a prey to the strife whieh wages 

Warinth ofa litigant and the resip- 


be- 


Ny nea ow re 8 t 


us | Al) venuors of Dabouciies, O1 
Siippers—vellow for the ten, Grimson jor 
the woumen—and haiks and broideries, anc 


Such things a8 yo to make up the few pic- 
turesque wants of Moorish lite, 
a 

THE city of Baltimore recently passed an 
ordinance prohibiting swinging signs, and 
the first which was taken down under the 
new law was that of the city solicitor, This 
was laying the axe to the rout of the tree. 
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PARTED. 





BY D J. R, 


Once more my hand will clasp your hand; 
Your loved voice | shall bear vnce more; 
But we shall never see the land, 
The picasant land, we knew of yore; 
Never, on any summer day, 
Hear the low musie of its streams, 
Or wander down the leaty way 
That leadeth tv the laud of dreams, 


Btili, borne upon the scented alr, 
The songs of birds rise clear and sweet, 
As whentys 
And heaped thele glories at vour feet; 
And still the gotlen pathway tes 
At eve across Lic western sea, 
And iovers dream beneath Chose <kleq, 
Which sine ne more tor you ine me, 


the red roses there, 


No more, ah, nevermore! and vet 
They seem so near, those summer day, 
When tlope was like a jewe! set 
To shine adown Time's intstv wave: 
I sometimes dream that morning’ s Hyett 
Will bring them buick to us onee more, 
And that ‘tis but one long dirk night 
Since we two parted by the shore, 


We parted with soft words and iow, 
And **Farewell till to-morrow, * ead 
From sea and sky, the sunset's glow 
A volden nalo round vou shed? 
Then as you went, Lheard you stag, 
**Huste thee, sweet notrow:'* perting thus 
How could we dream that life would bring 
Not any morrow there for us 7 


We parted, and that lust farewell 
its shadow on our life-path casts 

And Time's relentless tvarihers fell 
Between us and vur happy pasts 

And now we inset when care 
Have dulled the parting and tue 

But never can the wears 
Bring back our golden dreans az ela, 

a ee oe 


ABOUT CHINA, NEW AND OLD. 


snirewre 
pein, 


Vears 





The subject of the pottery, ehina and 


wares of al) sorts is a wide sulfeet, and 
one upon which, the last few year, much 
has been said. China has been very near 


to the hearts of the upper Classes: aud a 
good many gentlemen and most bedies of 
fashion know the distinctive murks of the 
principal makers of modern porcelain, and 
can tell ata glance the birthplece of each 
cup or saucer that hangs upon their netgh- 
bor’s walls. 

The earliest historic notion of pottery we 
possess is in the Biblical description of the 
Tower of Babel. From the Bible, too, we 
learn thatthe Egyptians were among the 
first to make extensive use of the art of 
pottery. From them it spread—econstantly 
improving and perfecting itself—to Baty- 
lonia, Phoenecia, Greece, Persia, Ciina 
and Japan—in fact, to all the then eivil- 
ized quarters of the globe. The Arabs 
were of much use io diffusing the knowl. 
edge of ancient ceramic art, for they, when 
they conquered Persia, found the young 
plant flourishing and curing @ long series 
of restless campaigns, scattered ite seeds 
farand wide. One of the first and most 
curious uses to which the ancient Egyp- 
tians applied their knowledge of pottery 
was the making of inlaid cases in whiel to 
conceal their mummies. 

An idea which may 
sprung from this custom is to be teen in 
old Brazilian pottery. There the dried 
corpees of chiefs have occasionally been 
found, dressed in full war costume, place! 
in sitting posture in a large vase, 

This old American pottery, Peravian and 
Brazilian, is remarkably curious aud inies- 
esting, partly, perhaps from the fret that 
its age is so very uncertain, Some of the 
many pieces found date from the time of 
the Incas; but others seem to belong to for 
rewoter times. There was no ‘ack of kill, 
however, amongst these antique tmasufie- 
turers, and many of the artists who planned 
the designs appear to have possessed not 
only delicacy of touch, but # strong sense 
of humor. Some of the Peruviau water- 
botiles are called ‘whistling jam,"’ owing 
toa curious contrivance by which they are 
made to emit a sound not unlike that of a 
bird. On these jugs the handle runs from 
the spout on one side to @ similar projection 
on the other, on which is the head of a bird 
oranimal. In the head is « small hole, 
through which the air rushes a» the jar is 
emptied or filled, thus causing the whis- 
tling noise. 

Double jugs, or two jugs un ted by @ 


possibly have 


common spout or handie, are Common re}- 
ics of American wure f of the st 
like many other prin 

the nabit of plactng varius pieces f 
tery in the graves of their dead With 





Inca were intesred cooking 





utensils, sore of silver, some of gold, and 
more of ware, 

In Germany hare been discovered some 
sepulchral urns tashioned of pottery. These, 
unearthed trom thwe to time, prove that 
the ancient Teutons were in the habit of 
preserving the remains of their more illus 
trious compatrivis in peculiar manner. 
The urne were made in the form of swall 
huts or dwelling houses of ware, into which 
the ashes of the dead were introduced by 
means of a hole in the root, 

One of the most distinguished character. 
istics of old Roman pottery was the enor- 
mous size of many of their vessels. Some 
of the amphore, or water bottles, were, we 
are told, so large and heavy that two oxen 
were required to draw them. The dish 
made to hold the leviathan turbot of his- 
toric celebrity once presented to the Em- 
percr Domitian is calculated to have been 
more than seven feet whilst from 
another Roman autor we hear of @ cele- 
brated vase so big that it required @ ladder 
of twelve steps tu enable 4 man to reach Its 


j P 
LL 


mouth ! 


The ancient Greeks, as we all know, 
brought ceramic art to # high degree of 
perfection, but some of the uses to which 
they applied their pottery strike our mod- 
ern minds as eminently peculiar, We are 


apt to consider Diogenes as a very eccentric 
indiv dual, and his choice of a habitation 
as unique; but his conduct probably ap- 
peared by no means in an extraordinary 
light to his neighbors, Tie ‘tub’ (1. «., 
pithes, or cask) of Diogenes was a large 
earthenware ov terra cotta jar, @ style of 
domicile not unknown to the Greeks. | 


Vhese arze casks, ofigivally made to con- 
tain wine, were in tee Jong afier the time 
ot Diogenes as dwelling places for the 


very poor; and we are infiamed that dur- 
ing the Peloponnesian War the Athenians 
frequently took up their abode in similar 
vessels. This strange balit was, indeed, 
not confined to the early Grecks. It is 
more than probable that it was shared by 
the ancient Romans, it not by other nations, 
for several giganic pithos have been un. 
earthed in Italy, whilet others, of pale red 
ware, jour feet four inches in height and 
two fret in diameter, were | 
found not many years ago by # Colonel 
Munroe during some excavations made near 
Sebastepol. 

Another whimsical fancy of the Greeks 
was the making of Urra cotta dolis or mar- 
ioneties, Many of thes: have been found 
in old Athenian sepulelres, where their | 
presence denotes some curions superstition. 
Their ordinary destination, was simply tor 
They were cast in a mould, the 


two toches 


show. 
bodies and links being of reparate pieces, | 
pierced with holes, by means of which each | 
part could te made to move at will on the 
pulling of a string. The marionette exla- 
bitions were by no means despised by the 


refined and cultured Greeks. Xenophon, | 
in one of his plays, makes mention of 
them. 


: Grains of Gold. ; 


Life is halt spent before we know what 
it ts 








The longest life is but @ parcel of mo- 


“.¢ 4. 

‘There can be no bigh civility without a 
deep morality. 
* Beware of one who sickens with envy 


of another's youd, 

‘There is nothing #0 sweet as a duty and 
Wlthe best pleasures of ile come in the wake of 
duties done, 

The experience of each year of our lives 
ought to enable vs te epend every succeeding one 
better than the lest, 

If a man Las a clear idea of what he de- 
sires to do, he with eetdian (Cail bu eeieeting the proper 
ness Of accomplietiug It, 

The only way to go through this world 
You 


and avoid cen-ure ie ty take some track road, 


cannot travel the meaty road and dott, 
Be cheertul, and seek no external help, 
A 


thera. 


Cl others glve man must 


ty 


nor the tranquility @#h 
stand erect, we ke 


The unde r-tan ling 1* letter employ ed in 


seat pterect 


a eethat actu thefall ue than 


bearing the mle 


in penetrating int f * that poe y may 
ey and 4% ] one ¢ ’ ‘ hfe 
Phe pla na ‘ perme rine ings of jile 
ure Z ‘ " ‘ ” ‘ 
‘ 
: 
‘ 
\\ ¢ 
sw 
‘ ' . Z 
o ac ' . > , +. i 





eif 





ee. emininities. 


a 






Fasculinities. 





Beautiful thoughts are the flowers of the 
mind, 

Man was crea‘edd first. 
sort of recrration. 

Envy is destroyed by true fiien'’s sip, as 
coquetry le by true love, 
Elizabeth Barrett Browning wrote ber 


fret poem when she wasll ears of age. 


Woman was a 


A cyclone is like three school-girls walk- 
It doesn't tora out for aavthing. 
There is in Massachusetts 65,000 more 


womenthan men, This ie why the 
stand iu the atreet-cars, 


jug abreast. 


women have toa 


Mrs. Cleveland promises to favor the re 
asks ladies to remove’ their 


hats on entering a theatre. 

Frut or rust stains table linen or 
other white cloths may be temoved* by soaking ta es 
weak sviution of oxalic acid, 

It isa mournful commentary on human 
Vanity to see the mourners be king track, «rte tel me 
lugavcorner, tosce if the processias be worthy of the 
corpse, 

The School of Philosophy has not yet 
determined how a woman should act «hen ber hands 
are inthe dough-pan aud an aggressive By ligtte on 
her nus. 


form movement which 


on 


Impecunious lover: “Be mine, Amanda, 
and you willbe treated lke ‘' Wealthy 
maiden: **Yes, Lsuppose so: nothing tu eat aod bees 


an atipel 


tu wear, no, Lthank you," 

A golden rule for a young lady f# to con 
verse always with vour female (rivud«aelf a gentte- 
preg as if 
your femiule companions were present 


man were of the party, and with menu 


Pins for the hair are in endless variety — 


buys, Mies, «tars, cog’s heads, mvdized de igus, 

golle tls, twisted hnolsof curia, a« t«r tb tutvuen 

al iiteltuans anywhere bey can God «told, 
Emma—‘‘Reggy, darling, when we are 


bil seo’? 


(we wt the 


married sou will not stroke blu the ty oo 
Mews "No, love; the 
chit, youknow.’* Still, &B 


° felicowa Whil eM yree 


ita be tert beapyrt. 


Mrs. Florence Boulanger, who lives) on 
Lawrenee river, bas beaten 
et 


the north shore of the st 


the record, Two years age she tren lus leat ten 
triplets, and now she has given tirth te 4 full quar- 
tet. 


second mar 


ter enunet- 


They were talking abeut 
riages, when a young Woman wan moved 
‘She whe marries & ver 
the gor fortune by 


ale this aplorisin: md Lae 


band does not deserve to hove 
lose the tret.** 
la, or fair 


meauin 


Anna be!) 


four 


is not 
feminine 
bel 
not Ara bella, 


Annabella 
Anna, butis the 
(aor wrat 
Araiellal 


Mhatinitval 
‘ 


>) om (ote of the bee ativets yoortde 


ot beautifol altar, ut ¢ira- 


billa, aprayliyg woman, 


of three cats, is writhog a brook on 


Glass did her famous recipe, “thew tye 


| Jeweit*suntil you wear your weleome out," 
| fond mother, 

| plied the youth, 
| thes beyin to talk slow, 


| ghee is: and we men are just 
| aud fantastic enough to admire ber, 


Oregon, writes to say that 


bloom ated the grass be 
| April lustead of the ena ot Dieceusber, 


A Lewiston, Me., spinster, the pores ®eor 
“Mew te 
ronnimences WW as 


non & Mare 


Minage 


atlusvand.’? She protvaply vie. 


—**Kiretcatch your hare,** 
“Now, Jamic, you musn't stay at the 


aaid 
“Lknow when to come 


You 


heonme,** 


low 'teateh me slaying after 


Gail Hamilton has written a long art cle 
wot the pertet be oral, 


badd 
frivelovas, 


ty prove that the young woma 
frivolous, fooli-h and tantastle, 
frail, 


ts a1', of 
ferveribets 


athe is, 


Mrs. A. Hatch, of Clackamas 


county, 


the weather ‘here be aa 


warmand Uripght as «a sprivg day, Berwe ore te 


ts trest) and green as ii it wae 


Mrs. George Sage, of Harlan, In, is re 
ported to have traveled 14,000 tniles ta search of her 
busband, who last fall ran off with te hired yirt 
She doesn’t care particularly for the tean, tut ele 
has nothing @lee to do and is lomiol (reve 

An exchange atks what would become 
of the homes of America If the getters of tive 
dear oll tlre-side songs were oo t ‘ flere te 2 
strong bellel tuat they we I ty sate te ft pears 
that the young men couldn't Irive , t 

In 18-53, during che Tea Ping rebeilion in 
China, balf amillion of « ‘ formed 3 hrisgates 
ot 13.000, under female officer aiid Cercoe 1 o 
partin tie war, Ten thoesand from each Origa 
fought and the otiers id the drug f aise 

Queen Victoria rings the feudal bell is 
the ears of her youngest sant ‘ Prince Henrys, 
oft Battenhery. Prince dene i- t allowed ta 
**sleepout, * and whenever be tag t 


nights he must catel tet 


jou 


6or. 


now and then put anew book upon 


A trifle saved from daily expenses can 


tlie tatne of atietl, 


‘the expenditure of afew cerpute can ee ert fie@ Gian 
window into aconserva ort. bo thee and ity otter 
|} wavecan a plain, bare tov te mrverted tuto ae 
| scene of beauty 
A bad breath may be cured ae fillowe, 
no matter whiat thie ae free te after break 
fast a teaspoon uloft thet Wing mint ae | urate 
of potash, two dran «rent oA water. tour ounes 
wash the mouth ova na with the twin ¢ and 
the breath ili be as sweet a+ an “fants 
Last Christmas Eve, Mra. Blank went up 
ata) t aee it thie i re J sogur their « ke 
lowes for SautaCia aud at j 
pinned his , t * “ 6 
ps ratta f 
1" . P 
F f 
Z . 
ia A iar ser bie su 





A thousand 
one truth, 


probabilities do pot make 


Bad men excuse their faults; good men 
will leave them, 
Meyerbeer, the com poser, cr uid whistle 


**Vankee Dp rodie’’ at 3 veare of age. 


One dollar has been vo'ed by the Albony 
Counctt with which tebuy a plhture of the late S$. J 
Tilden. 

Tiere is no particular harm in riding a 
hotly if you don’t take up the whole road while rid- 
jeg it. 

When a man offers vous lus ne«e worth 
anMilion«s year for $1 take it, 
1 vr, 


ihe experlenee @ti 
tre tbe 

Every where and always *« man’s werth 
moettegrnvedioseme extent, thoagh only in part, 
by bie domesticity, 

The young man whocan’t raise enoush 
mon vy tepas for acarriage license now pate aos § 
an theur for aawtoipt. 

He whe is passionate and hasty is gener 
alivtvonest. Ills vouroll dissembling hy poerte of 
Pho you should veware, 


is to ed 
her a signed 


wih P. T. Barnum 


whe bas a wile lo wive 


A custom 


View every man 


pletze ssa New Yoear’« gift, 
sorrow in the 
Bowle of 


wants @ drown 


teeoowt let thhin try a teoowl of 


It a man 
water Liquor 


are already too fall ol sorrow, 


A man who takes to farming becanse be 


has failed ateverviliing elw should wot expect any 
etter success than li other operations, 

A Michigan man cut off a six ineh Viet 
iaty feet fromthe grouudby firing at it, the job re 


Ihe was alter honey, 


qubriog G tutlete, 


They wo degrade holy things thereby 


Gdeyrade Ciremeaclves, Tie y whe degrade marriage 


bute a yoko decorate th Iv@s inte s eam 


She: “Twill piney for yeu, but what 
wereld vou ihe trost?* Ihe “"Ahewell, play some 
forum peces, Wilh these Very loug freete, dow't 


uu kuowr’ 


W. HL. Wells, of Chicago, hae one of the 
wn" F. 


weate lu the eountry, 


Auest collections wliat 


oi 


thowatics and grame- 


Kiamumars be tae Tlie, me 


two belog alike, 

Nou love is so intense as that of the 18- 
ie getaowet 
GO mics aa 


year-old south for the W-year-old giil 
it, 


beour, bie 


of course, but Shile It's ba roottion it 


uling ates. 


Social circles in Portland, Orecon, have 


been tracked recently over asull brought try « fer tet 
Jor tie price of a tbouquet Which «a tounge man pre 
seuted toa bridesmaid an) then relused ts pay lor. 


What is the beat color of the eye for good 


shooting’ Asarule, theeyos of be very beat ahote 


are meariy &ilituc, a number have gra\tel eyes, tot 
the man wih black eyes of biuwn eyes very rarely 
pets ball e-eyes 

A weman in Pennsylvania has been ar. 
rested for «extracting money from the matte. Bose 


vue, is universally practised, as ¢ 


wiyaweomeaenol Peunavivarie? crime, if i 


busvand cae 


i. 
very 


fteetily to lie sorrow, 


are always 
A No braska man 
anni «de 


Some men supe rior to cir 
was carrie 1 #) milee 
‘es Trout vard, 


home worth 


rumelances, 
by accel upped 
tie iduw and 
about $9). 60) more tian when he started, 


Colonel Frederick Grant has a 


aquareiic piluting tu @ gilt frame 


yen in a widow 


bea ‘ . returued 


smal)l 


It represents s 


grouuetl botians, ang shows evblenoe of arts th 
eh lb ant tratning ““htls one of a series paloted by 
my fat er, said Antelisranut tsa rep otter, 

She: “[was go vlad that vou asked me 
too De * with you to-night, Mer KRandou if. 

Ale! tesdee dt, tou flatter ime * sh ” no ut 
ive Osviuyton said vou were the worst larcer o 
the Noor, and bb wantedto fud owt if ehe told the 
truth s did 

Youoys Smailwages ‘| desire to peur hase 
a zg for wv Ms we Oblivging Jewele ‘Yes? 
Wiese I Z thas re teers ‘ se ouns Small 
weer Nearly three veers, vrilying jeweler, & 
ani anit Ris, Vern! Jimes, show thts geroulieman 
. at # bissitalhlouw gatuets,”* 

The few moments in the course of cacy 
“da wihil 1140 alero Poi eon . j purenit 
mie ‘ eacly expend int iw ‘s parle 
t “a rod a ! ‘ * ia . 

’ ‘ uw ft f ile ate . 
ne ‘ ‘ 1 ‘ v “ f 
t ‘t Z 

Authors do not always write a leg | 
hand A New York authoron @ summer dav went 
a te mm t i, w ashing her t ferva A y 

euge ‘ t meen ot that ? . 
rag I arr tu a ‘ . © 
1 an , tue ¥ aus ¥ aud . «i 
pat witis bibles heels. 


“What are you sealing up én that en 
velope eo carefully, dined’ j ria ror. 
tignethat btorget to gis ny wi . * | came 
low tuw ? . r Z ‘. t t yp 'o he 

i-e . 9 ir wf tC ‘a » * . y a 
bet wise I've fixed hy How ‘“A4e 
frase d it ” ‘ j a vid ‘private ye tie 

ner ui t , 71 

Per jes A pe er } r er than many 
. “ . ‘ ‘ ee rc 
“ . and ; . 

ly F 
, t a * e e 
jus ‘ 

4 } t i W } 

f | a «ad 
\ 
a v eet 
a eS, 7 a 
















































































































































































Recent Book Jesues. 


A very valuable manual prepared ive 
teacher of experience, and one thor magus 
famiiiar with toe needs and tastes of chil 
dren, is “Schoolroom Games and Exerci- 
ges," by Elizabeth G, Bainbridge, brougit 
out by The Interstate Publishing Company, 
of Chicago and Boston, The author believes 
and THk Post also, tne introduce ion of auch 
exercises as the book coniains wii nobonly 
rest the pupils, tut will amuse thei, 
brighten their faculties, concentrate their 





attention, and strengthen then for a re 
newal of nore difficult mental work. Price, 
75 cents, 
FRESH PERIODICALS. 
With the New Year the Hume Journal, 
of Boston, nade a new departure, leo tow 


goes before the public enlarged, luipr ved, 
and in a wore compact and attractive form, 





TH E SATURDAY 





g Was She a Flirt ® 





BY hh. B. 
RE you engaged to be marfied to 
j Charies Daulton, Kate?” asked Anne 
4 Dunean, as they sat chattlog togetier 
by the drawing-room window, the latter 
having called inon her rout is to have a 


chat with ber friend, 

“Pray why do you ask that question? , 
retorted Kate Littleton, rather embed 

“Ob, IT asked merely for inforiuaty 
replied Annie. 

«Well, what put such an idea into your 


head? T cannot guess who told you. iam 
sure | never breathed such a thing!’ 
‘Such isthe current report, Kate. But 


you bave not told me whether itistrue. To 


l tell vou the truth, I beliewe it i.’ 


much likethateo! THe Post. Itis @ paper 
eijited with much intelligence, care and 
taste, making specialties, as t were, of the 
higher personal art and educational liflu- 
ences of the low fe Tn its new forty at 
will eertainty lose noone of its old time 
value and attroctiverness, 

Tne Popular s Vouthly for January 
Pe citptistaal ly rtets articles teemaritnge tipwon 
mocial and educa nal topes, “The contents 
Comprise Cle f owing: “What Makes the 
Rich Richer ant taue@ror P *\Lis- | 
povertucnent f doreams Ci tieem, ‘\ Serentiiic ! 
Mission te (oan clea,” Cilbustrated): “The 
White. Foote | Mornaae, Masual inetrue 
thon'*The Lutertmieme got aces,’ Scence 
jn Religions bduesteon,’ ‘The Hlound «of 
the Piatus,”” «the Ex ricsental Study of 
Nature,” “Vinegar and bis Mother,” ‘The 
W eek ol Severn I? i\* bey tlie iia ep al 
Certisle; Tue Vo sof Antaals,’’ “Sketeh 
of Nicholas Prejewatski (Cwitu portrait); 
“Correspondence,” ‘f bieor'’s Duatole 
Political Skepucien- A Wonderful At 

ument,”” “Eitermry Notices,’ Po pinlar 
Miscellany,’’ “Notes.” DD. Appleton & Co,, 


publishers, New York, 


The contents of the January Ir 
Magazine are varied and readable, ‘TPive 
articles are selected from the leading 


follow- 
” 


English tiagaz nes, and include the 
dng: ‘The Moujpiks and Et tans iw: Democracy, 


Ss }Leonomie Socialist, “Premecraey and 
Vuaste’’s Ohur  Ceranlimothers,’ hy the 
Countess of Je wv, “The There il \eadetuy 
of Painting and Sealpture in branes,” by 
Lady Dilke:tGsstronomie Value of Odors,’ 
“Gustave Flaubert and George Sand’; 
“Heory D. Thoreau’; * Chau 4d Boeeac 
cio’ "*The Rulers ofthe Batkar wee oe neland 


vs, Kurope’’; Py leossenpelas of eased aye°"s 
*Woill Culture OQutygrow Choristhunity,’’ sud 
Beveral agreeable  liyhter Contributions, 


This is the first nusiber of the thew volute, 
and contains a tine steel engraving ot Milan 
Cathedral. B. Peiton,publisher lo Bona 
atreet, New York, 
Nt. Nicholas for 


January presents all 
its usual attriclions, wheel are tianv and 
varied, There is aa article on Miliet and 
the Children,” with numerous illustrations; 


two Eton papers, “A Grilaipse of Eton 
School,” and “A Visit te Biton,’? appropri. 
ately illustrated, The Story of Prince 
Fairyfoot,” is continued; asis A Fortunate 
© ening,” ated there are ftresh chapters of 
Seas and Juntate.” Mrs. Alliog’s “Christ- 
nas Conspiracy’? culioimates successfaily 
both for the conspirators acd their victiin. 
Rose Hawthorne Lathrop, also, has a titnely 
and amusing stoerv, *Woitaa Purpose,’ and 
the number opens With an eld tle poe 
by Edith M. Thoms, called “Ye Merry 
Christus bFeast,"’ charuioglv etuyrossed 
and illustrated. Pwo good poems,  Pae 
Galley Cat’ and “When Grandpa was a lit 
tlhe bow,” are also finely illustrated, liere 
are also more “Brownies,” by Paliaier Cox, 
and contribucions by Cieo, Foster Barnes, 
J. G. Franeis, Alice Wellington Rollins 
and olbers. 


No periodical in this country fills a more 


iniportant place in literature than doos The 
Magazine of American Ilistory. The Jan- 
UATY Huinber opens the seventeenth voi- 


une ina 
paper is 

a history 
America, 


brilliant manner, Phe opening 
f remarkable interest ; giving 
of the beginning of journalisin in 
under the x, “A Group of 


beewachin 


leet ic | 








Pre-Revolutionary  bditor.”’ It is) pro- 
fusely illustrated, ineluding fac suiules of 
the first pages of several pre-revolutionmiry 
journals, Pie artiele is written by tbo. Ss 
G. W. Benjamsa. J. L. Payne gives “A 
Curious Chapter in Vermont History’; 
Major Je W. Mandav contributes ae’ Pritna’: 
to ex-President Chester AL Arthur,” and a 
superb portratiot Mr Arthur is givenas a 
ffontisplece to the magazine. lou. Jolie 
W. Jotinston wives an lulerestiing Shetel of | 
Nathaniel Baeon, “The First) Amertcan 


Rebel.”’ Charies Hi. 
a series of studies 


Peck gives the fist of 
In polities, the sulject 
being Jolin Van Buren. A.W. Clason tur. 
Dishes an interesting bliustory of 1 Ibalti- 
more Convention, So" The ditherent val- 
uable departments are full of notable tmiat- 
ter, Publisied at 50 Lafayette piace, New 


Urn. 


r 


ny 
ile 


vti 
i eral 


to Bo and pwards dally Some have 
earned ver SH in a «dav. Cupital moe 
peeted biwilett & ¢ “ start vou. All 
I? iv t Pay ites lute . sure 
estart. We i awaits every worker. 

S x + ayy me, ; 











Yes, Pil own to it, though Tam ashamed 
of 1," 


“When are you going to be married 7 —or 
don’t you intend to carry oul your engaze- 
tent 

“J told bin I would be marricd next 
winters but I won’t;—Dm tired of him 
already.” 

* Kate Littleton,” said Anne, ‘will you 
promise to answer me a question if you 
ean?’ 

“Yes, half a dozen, if they aren't too 
willy.’’ 

“Flow many times have vou been en- 
yauwed, then?’ 

“Oh, dear, what a ridientous Fquestion! 
iow can [T rensemiber ali ? Pwentv tines, 


perhaps!’ 

“ff would nothaveanvone il I 
them, Kate. But why did you not 
Hlarrv Sumiuners late.v ? Tth 
at the tead.’”’ 

‘“ Beeause I did not wantto, 


rin rt like 
mention 
the stvod 


ux 


Ann. Idon'’t 


like to speak of bim with those other tel- 
iows, 

“Bat you were enpased to him, were you 
net?’ 


“Yes; we promised to bave each other 
when we were children, and renewed the 
promise once a week regularly until he went 
away.” 

“Why did you, then, break the engage- 
ment? | should have thought it Was so 
strong, ho power on earth could have done 
ig y*" 

“TL thougit so onee; but 
zrown wiser. T have found, 
rience that vows are tiulnys of 

“But you really loved Harry once?” 

“Yes; and aiways have, and do so yet.” 

“Why what made you refuse him 
then - 

“J did not refuse him, Anne. 
that Harry Sumiuiers was poor, and be felt 
it, Kiward Leslie’ father was very 
wealthy; he had just returned trom college, 
and Irequently caure to see me, though for 
nothing more than trendsoip, and because 
we were children together, as you yourself 
know. flarrvy was a little jealous; he 
hinted bis suspictons to me. To was angry 
tuat he should suspect that [ could love 
anyone tore than bit, and espechaily Chat 
I loved bin less because he was poor. | 
told bim, ina pet, that if he thought me se 
tickle, he could be released frou our child- 
ish engayement. This only contirmed his 
suspicions, Tle leftime. LT reeeived « letter, 


x, 


have 
@Xpe- 


now | 
by sad 
air ?° 


Tine fact is 


s 


of tarewell from hin. Where he went I 
never knew. tle has probably forgotten 
mie, uted given bis heart LO Solne one more 


worthy of bin; but T have never forgotten 


ht, and nevere@an, They call ine « heart- 
less coquette, perhaps Hfarrvy does. My 
heart as yviven & -Lbarre, buat T bave lost 
tis,” 

“Bat, Kate, if you have loved noone but 
Harry Summers, why have vou so often 
promised to marry otuers? Was it for the 


breaking Vour promise ? 
netexaetly; Dharilvy Know why I 
done so, LL have given you the reason 


sake of 
‘ N , 
lave 


for some of ivy engagements, To did not 
Know tat DT taighit te ret ilarry, and lova 
sore other one: but b camrot. Somelhres 
Toclid it) fer fern, omaed Soumsetiones TP dict it 
becauuske ~£ was reekless:; but DT will never 
promise to tarry again. L'il te Charles 
Daulton Teanmnot lowe tina, amd ive a mun 
for ldarty’s sake.”’ 

“Seo that vou Keep that reselution,’’ said 
Anne, laughing at Kate's sober evoelusion, 

“Oo, Pain earnest. Don tired of Groken 
hearts and dving tovers; there is 0 sense 
ott. 2 am tired of being ealled erael and 
bard-hearted, Tif give me more ceeasious 
for sillv words and sickly sonnets. DT au 
really detertnined never to meory.” 

“Perhaps vou are serious, bot 1 bet all 
T possess thet you will be engoged again 


before the end of the winter. 

“Very well. Anne we'll see. 

Kate Littleton detertuimed to 
nurse in oneof the West En Spitais, 
Aune Dunean was to be married in a tew 
weeks to kdward Leslie. staal lia 
prownsed to be her bridesmaid. 

This, like the promise beiween Kate 
Harry Sauimers, tad 


hee eoa 
un 


iN uu" 


and 
A. 


been toade to ela 


hood, and ratified every week stnee, 
lt Kate was inarried first, Anne was to be 
her tereaesinatd : and if Atunue was wuarrie 
first, Kate wast» be crs, 
I iris Wot fisade twenty promises 
hier tye x, 4 t nt “oa i 


Ve 





= 





| beit, perlaps tw 
would live ampldst Sick ne 
4 Lond hosp tal ratiier t 
or break that engagement. 
The promise had tmade 
thougl of minor ta porlance 
{ ise of childtood, aud w 


| ifikc] 68 


sufler 
trifle 


~s 4 1 yr n 
1 jail with 


Sl) 


to 
was 


Anne, 
also a 


nt) 
sa 








EVENING POST. 





tull toree, and Kate deferred entering the 
| hospital in order to fulfil it. 


was a jovous Occasion 
It had been long 


Anne's wedding 
all save Kate Littleton. 

wished for and expected, 

The parties were young 
happy in each other's love, The wedding 
party was large ana fasion able. The 
apartments (it was by special license) 
were aplendidly adorned, The wedding 
breakfast was rare and su:mptucous, 

Tne bride was elegantly arrayed. 
looked alinost aS beautiful as Kate, The 
bridegroom looked better than usual, but 
net so well, Kate thought, as ilarry Suum- 
tners, 

Butall this happiness, elegance, beauty, 
and bliss Lad no charm for Kate. She had 
dcessed bersell richiy and with taste, and 
looked beautiful, fer sie could not do 
otherwise, 

She seemed happy and well pleased, for 
she could not be otherwise at Anne's wed- 
Cling; yet she felt that such a festival night 
ight have been, but never would be, for 
her. 

‘That all those happy smiles, and joyous 
wishes, and bridal Kisses inight have been 
lavished upon her who would be soon far 
away from such scenes, 

When she looked at Edward, the bappy 
bridegroom, she thought of Harry and 
their sad parting, and longed for the bhospi- 
tal work whieh shouid drive such sad 
thoughts away, 

It is evening. 
the festive halis, 
in the light-footed 


, ban iso:me, and 


She 


Giav inusic echoes through 
Youth and beauty join 
dance, but as Kate ac- 


cepted the hand of the first dancer who had 


| BUPper 


reinained a. 


otlered sie felt it would be her 
lust, 

fier partner was a young gentleman from 
Inia, tle bad just arrived. 

Kate tad been introduced to him = as 
Lieutenant Charlton, an old friend of Ede 
ward Leslie’s, Who had returned in order 
to visit his friends, and be present at Ed- 
ward's wedding. 

Hie was tall, erect, of a fine figure, with 
large, regular features, and dark expres- 
sive eves, tle was meble and dignified, 
and commanding in tus bearing, graceful 


himself, 


in the danee—all that a girl could love. 
Before they had finished the first set, 
Kate was deeply interested in hig ebnver- 


sation, and thouzht he bore a strong reseim- 
bianee to Tlarcy Summers, 

Sie 
but Lieutenant Cuarl- 


sut by her, and waS even tuore inter- 
estitig than in the dance, 
Anne Dunean (now Mrs, Leslie) looked 


at then and thought of the bospital nurse, 

Lieutenant Chariton attended Kate to the 
table. She did not flirt; she was 
evidently pleased with him, 

lie handed her iato the carriages, and 
Kate asked him to cail upon her. He called 
Lhe neXt torutiy. 

Winter was not more than haif finished 
when Mrs, Leslie received a note, stating 
she was ones more engaged to be married, 
and before the end of winter, in toe middle 
of January, there was a splendid and ele- 
gant wedding. 

Kate Tttleton 
Harry Stmiuners. 
name had been contrived by Anne Duncan 
and Keward Leslie. 

Tie climate and hardships of India had 
sooaltered larry, that even his father and 
mother iad at first failed to recognise their 
son; and no wonder that poor Kate, while 
br oding over her change of occupation in 
a London hospital, did mot Know her band- 
sonie lover of long ago. 


was trarried at last to 


—_ @¢- —-—- 


The Goop OLp TIMEs.—Ivan the Terri- 
ble, of Russia, forgot neither his devotions 
nor his diversions, For bis pastime, bears 
were brought from Novgorod. Wher trom 
his window he saw a group of people col- 
lected, be let slip two or three of these fero. 
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RADWAY's 
READY 
RELIEF 








THE 


CHEAPEST 


Best 
Medicine 


Family Use 
IN THE 


World. 


In from one to twenty minutes never fails to relieve 


PAIN with one 


thorough application, 


No matter 


bow violent or excruciating the pain, the Rheumatic, 


Bedridden, Infirm, 
prostrated with di-ease 
READY RELIEF will affor 


Crippled, 
may 


Nervous, Neuralgic, of 
safer, RADWAY'S 
d instant ease. It in- 


stantly relieves and soon cures 


Rheumatism, Neuralgia, 
Coughs, Colds, 
Cold in the Head, Sore Threat, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 
| Pneumonia, Sciatica, 
Headache. inflammations, 
Toothache, Congestion, 
Sprains, Bruises, 
Frostbites, Chilblains. 

It will ina few moments, when taken  ac- 
cording to directions, cure Cramps, Spasms, Sour 
Stomach, Heartburn, Sick Headache, Summer Com- 

Diarrhoea, Dvsenter& Colic, Wind in the 


was tired and did not take part in! 
| the second quadrille; 
| ton 





The plot and fictitious | yin, 


| oft 





cious animals, and bis delight on beholding | 


the fllebt of the terrified creatures, and 
especially on hearing the eries of the vie- 


trios, was onl stunded, bis bursts of laughter 
being loud and lomny continued, To console 
those who were tiaimed tor life, he would 


sometiines send a sinall 
each of them, 

An ther of his chief amusements was in 
the couspany of jesters, Whose duty it was 
to divert him, especially before and after 
his executions, But they often paid deariy 
for an wnseasonablea joke. Among those 
jesters none was tore distinguished than 
Prinee Gvosdot, wio held a bigh rank at 
court. ‘The Czar being one day dimsatistied 
with ajest, poured over lis head a boiling 
basin of soup. The agonized wretch pre- 
pared a retreat from tne table, but tie 
tyrant struck bim with a Knife, and he tell 
souscless and weltering in his blood. Dr, 
Aviolp was called, 

“Save mv good servant,’ said 
have jested With bite a little 
“eS 


piece ol 


gold to 


the Czir. 
te hard,’’ 
> hard,” said the doe tor, “that only God, 
your Majesty, Can restore biim to iife; he 
no longer breathes,’ 

Ivan expressed his contempt, 
dec 1 lavoriie 
amusement 


“rt 


calied the 
a dog, and coutinued his 


vse 


Another day, while he sat at table, the 
Voy vod of Staritza, Boris ‘Titot, appeared, 
bowed to the ground, and saluted tim after 

“Ustommary inanner., “tend Save thee, 
est \ ‘vo ° ri s rvest aA 


——— + Sie 
NEW YEAR'S DAY Was! observed as a 
holiday in Sing Sing Prison, the convicts, 
who disiike being locked in their cells ai! 
day, aS must be the cise when no work is 
to be done, having requested the warden 
not to keep it as a boliday. 








Bowets, 


It Is Highly Important 
Keep a Su 


A 
Radway's 
Always in the house, 


pleasant to take as a tanic, 
Thon. 


Ready 


Its use will 
on all oecasions of painter sickness, 
ing in the world that will stop pain or arrest the 
gress of disease as quick as the Ready Relief, 
anodyne 


and all internal pains, 


That Every Family 


pply of 
Relief 


prove beneficial 
There is noth- 

pro- 
It is 
or soothing le- 


MALARIA, 


Chills and Fever, Fever and 
Ague Conquered. 


RADWAY’S 


READY 


RELIEF 


Not only cures the patient seized with this terrible 


foe to settlers in) newly-sett 
malaria of Ague exists, but 
every Inorning oon 


getting 


led districts, where the 
if people exposed to 
out ot bed, take 


twenty or thirty dropsof the Ready Relief in a glass 


water, and eat say a crac 
tacks, 


ker, they will escape at- 


Phere is not a remediul agent in the world that w®. 


cure Fever and Ague, 
fous and other Fevers, 
se quick as RADWAY'S RE 


Price, 


andall other Malarious, 
aided by RADW AS “SPIL LA, 


DO cts. per bottle. 


Bil. 
ADY RELI 
Sold - , 





DR. RAT 


(THE ONLY 


IWAY'S 


GENUINE) 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 


The Great Blood Purifier 


For the Cure of all 
Chronte Rheuimiatison, Ser 
{, IntarsSwelling. Hack 
Atvetions, Bleeding of the 
Dresh, White Sweilings, Tu 
Rrvptions ot the Paee, Ule 
I>) . Rhekets. Salt Rheuen 
thon, Disthertes, Kidney, Bla 
ete Sold tow abi drug gise 


Chronic Diseases, 


‘tulous Complaints, &c., 
tz Drv Cough, Cancerous 
Lungs, Dyspepsia, Water 
mers, Bi myles, Blotches, 


ers, Hip Disease, Gout, 

Bronchitis, C onsamp- 
dite r. Liver Complaints, 
$l a bettie. 





RADWA 


Y’S 


PILLS, 


The Creat Liver 


and Stomach 


Remedy, 


For the eure of all disorders of the Stomach 
Liver, Bowel, Kidneys, Bladder, | Nervous 
[Pin~ew ses Headache, Costivene ~ Ineigestion 
Less of Appetive,  Bilhousmess, ever, tn@am- 
biicaticoty Cot Chee Dewels, Piles, and all dleratnee- 
memts of the Internal Viseera, Purely vegetable, con. 
ta he tberceury, minerals or deleterious drug-~ 

l ‘ Cts. per box, Sold by all drugg i~ts. 

y X » K ) me &, 
D \ S ' te ] s | A . 

Ltt Al) a 1s 


TO THE PUBLIC: 


‘ ‘ \ 
Sai 1 
s | 
S@ Be sure and ask for 
; that the name **‘RADWA 











RADWAYWS, and «ee 


Y°'is ou what vou buy 
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WONDERS OF PLANT-LIFE. 





| Humorous. 


| 
[a WORLD of curiosities is revealed in 
| 





WHAT SHE PROPOSED, the arboreal kingdom, The Banyan 
tree is sald to becapable of shelterimyg 
hot less than seven thousand men, and is 











In a boat drifting idly, itlr, 









Gas 0 youth and o eathéce tebe: till continuing to extend its branches over Every Laly desires to be considered The mew and exquisite Toilet Soap 
The sunbeams played at hide aud seek ; hew territery. pastesene, The —— adjanct which for perfect Purity and Perman- 
ear, smooth, soft ency of Delicate fragrance is unequalled 


The rootsapring froin the limbs of the ped yy ecm ed ae wae ft 


tree, and talliiry like ropes, they enter the with Tan, Freckles, Rough or Discolored 
ground, and «cn process of tiie bee rne Kiin and other Uteosicheca, 5 should lose 


In the tangles of her hair: 
Before her he sat enchanted, 
Charmed by her mazic spel, 


for either Teilet or Narvery use. Xa 
materials unless carefully selected and 


ee 


Timagine to yourself a tree, thirty feet tn | and pronounced entirely free fromany JE 


diameter atthe base, and only forte teet material iujur: ous to the health or skin. ~ . per € Bex 8¢ ete, 


Alony Lite’s placid stream !** 


ferrare 8 pure everenter int» ite mane 

His dark eyes mutety pleading | thick, Stout pilars, each tree forming§« no time 13 aoplying this old esta facture nee thia Soap is perfectly 
The love he longed te tell. grove by juvelf, and delightful Toilet preparation. liable for use in the Nurwry and us- 

| The Baobib or Monkey-Bread tree is ume ~ — - — pew sor E qack rivalled aa T -— une. 

(Sieststes, Gran, ** bie _ eet. . pt wavgan..is ex armicea. tnp's Waite Litac Totter Soar is 

Wem é er b hae a np | pao beamises ne scien oa aa an ag ‘tana ee tone ey ota bones ie clea on ot gg 
© ” ‘ u “ >, 0 In o ‘ o 
Ghsdaten cniatatncaees | n are ait «t New York City, ing it beautifully clear soft and mceth. 





— — wom —— i bigh, withthe trunk rapidly dionowshig Price, 39 Conts Por Bottle. cas ty : ne 
**] shoulda't miad it, Ned, aw isthe d the ~enms outi: Sold by Druezis!s aad Fancy Goods and 
Py yen gy pate top, aad then queen ling outiute fo bday Depot $9 Barclay St., N. ¥. wenn Mipaalecs bveeywheres Coeds 
BS U enlist couer:** che ante In one of the old trees the branches form SS = 


U_ N. None 


aspherical heada bundred to a hundred 
and fifty feet in diameter, the centre branch 
rising to the height of sixtw feet, witle 
others drop over the main truuk, and = con- 
ceal it frou view, 

Some of these trees have been hollowed 
out, and a space mnade large enough to bold 
twenty to thirty men, without any appar- 


“ Napa . fentinjury tothe tree, 
How is it that a man can act so well on Some ot these trees are estimated to be 
the stage and so badly off i, 


; five thousand vears old, and gates are cit IN STANT NE U ‘ GUID he P ' RG 4A\ 
A smart schoolboy savs it takes thirteen | in ths bark which were made in the four- 4 Ss +B. A’ 0 Ss E to t IANO or 0 cB. Ve 


letters to spell ‘‘cow,** aud proves it thus: ‘See-o- | teenth century, 





An end man—Tie undertaker 
A green grocer—One who d:es not sand 
his sugar. 


The most inveterate borrowers are those 
who borrow trouble. 


TO PLAY MUSIC 
WITHOUT STUDY! 


This Can Be Done by Means of the 








double-you.** | Asiender, erect shrub growa in India, to 
. . which the name of tie Telegraph plart ba Anvone k sowing a tun: ither ‘tin the bemd.** as it ts called, ** nle ton histle er «fr 
An instrument has been invented for t : : ve Telegraph | t 3 BySnS Ssewene o tana, otne a asi Sora 1 mn * ce e. 
opening mail matter. tis ealled ‘et ae | been given, because of a resemblance to ean play it WITHOUT ANY PREViGUs KNOW LEINGE OF MESIOC OR TILE INSTRI 
ous ovine ‘ia. a ' |) railway telegraph signals in the motion of MENTS. In fact it may be the first time they hive ever sern a pline ororgan, yet If they hoow 
couldn't alphabetter name. - ; 
the leaves, the two side ones rising and fall- s0 much as to whistle or hum a tune—sav “*Way Doon on the Soanee River,’ for instances . 
, 
The gentleman with the cleven hoof is | ing alternately foratime, when they reat can play it IMMEDIATELY, correetiy and with , Leffet, ov the piane of BAL: , ete bs 
very likely to be found ia company cith the gentles | for a season, and being most active in the sistance of thisGUIDE. TilE GULDE shows how the tunes are to be played of . 
Man with the cloven breath, eurly beeeorusienge. | tuciferent hevs. Thus the playves tas the fall t © bassand tret ote, toge the wit 
Why may the inhabitants of the Polar Sometimes many of the ieaves may be | power of making correct and harmeontows chords ba as paniments. 4 ust be plainly 
regions be supposed to be fashionable people?—Be- seen in action at once, and tuen again only | stood that the Guide will not make au aoe } es? tom tete ' ' it = P 
cause they move in the highest 89 afew seem to be inspired With tmotvion, | of the Kind, What itera do, do well and WATHOUT FALL is to + . — s 
Tl > . | which shows that their acuion Goes nel de- | the nature of e@tune or air in music te play s Gra nae r aire mt « . te 
2 aw . a ee) — > are 
le new 32 siiver ceithientes are all pend upon the wind. book, and ith @ previously needing te kae-- the - lea \ P : : 
ready for distribution, They are just taice as at- She Silk-eotton tree grows in the Bahama quarter-note, a arp or « flat 1 « ’ 4 = iain alee cies s , 
tractive as the §1 certificates, tu the epiuion of thrifty | Tsiands, where there is seareely any depth reference to anything bat what he bs shown stew moments play the 
onaee. of soil; and in order to meet this emery. | curately and without the least troulde. A in " eve , . . 
At Camden a woman sw illowed her ar- | eney, the roots extend over a ve rv long j ot study, it will be of incalculable a tance to the plave » *Sar’* an 
tificial teeth last week; but her mouth is said to be so | Slretehn a re ground, Showing Uiemselves | own instructors ¥y iving the student the power ts play \ LA ives on ¥ 
1 l $ aid tob tret f the g i, showl t selv LB ' MMEDIATELY 


big that she could swallow her own head if the patut near the suriace, while the ound and ferent character —this number ot pi > tn sent with « fend t ear gro 


on her face wouldn't zag he rather slim trunk is supported by Bix or | the sounds, and the Migers used to the position and toaeh the hows. So, after ave i tle prace 
“Now, Mr. Witness, are you willing to eight regular! y—forimied bullresses, 7 iat Lice with the Guiue, it will be easy to pick oat, almost with the ski amd rapidity of the tratmesd 
swear solemnly that the chair w os te ally facing th< have a purely artifictal look, and are large | player, any aircr tune that may be beard or hnoow 
- ' » 
east?’* Witness: ‘*Weil, Lwea’t swear, sir, but L'il enough to conceal a mac from the view, Phe Guide, we repeat, will not ears pw to read the common ese © - But kt : " 
bet you ten dullars it was.” } Phe value of the plant-world, not only in those whe cannot spend years learoing an inst vent, vtelearm as , {tee 
. as ; ; , ° . } furnishing the pulpy thiaterial of wiiel KITHER PREVIOUS KNOG LEDGE Of STUDY. 4 ht it can sav) 4. BR, C*sandh — 
Sprigs: How much older is your sister | paper Is toanutactare d, butalse in supply- | tune—sav “The Sweet Bre and Bye cant nite a few attetipets, quate ‘ Ihe 
than you, Johany?*  dolkmuy: “Miad used to be ing the paper itself gutright, may net be | many whe would jike to be alle tu cdot " ' panel te amusement of others, aud t 
twenty-Gve year. then she was twenty aud now she | fully appreciated by allour reaters, It is | we commend The Guide as BOUND Tee 2000 tor them ALL WESAY Its ceapnese an 
ain't only eighteen, | suess we'll soou be twins.** well known that the Bay pu ub papyrus, in| pest, moreover, Wonk! make ta very geud pre 1t to give @ per = . . , : 
A remarkably hard drinker, who was ex- | early dayvs,was the natin source trom which | Christmas. Almost every home ta the laud has a piano, organ or meludk whee . 
piring, begged one of his trieads whe was at his bed- | an yvtlitiigy like our Invderh paper was de- | than one of the family can play. With this Galde in oe house every ty can wake o 
side to bring him a eetict of water, telling him, | rived. j «ed use of their instruments. 
“On our death-beds we must be reconciled to our | ‘bhis was a reed that grew by the brooks, Phe Guide will be sent to any ad loess, all postage pold, on ree’; tof FIFTY CENIS Durst- 
enemies.*° with a Sten six toten leet high and about an age statupa, 2s taken.) len Cents extra a music book, coutaluing che words and wurie for i80 
As the convalescent patient sari to the | inch in diameter, These were peeed, the | popular songs, will he seat wit etiuide, | Addr 


doctor when an eXtravagant bill was presented, pith out into thin slices, which were then 
**What's the use of your saving mv life if vou shove lait site by ae Wh, Tee enyee quency 1 | TH - CUI DE MUSIC CO 
a bill at me afterwards so biz that L worry myself to | MUOTLEr. - 
death over it ¥** . i Alter being sprinkled with water,a heavy 

“Yes, Columbus was a wise man: he pressure Was appiled, aud luey Were lhus 72G SANSOM $T., PHILADELPHIA. 
‘ united into one pieces. It may mot beofto foo F " 
generally Known that there now grows in | ——--———-—— aan 
Asia a tree the bark of whichis made into | Suk knew all about it. First © emizgoean,. R. DOLLARD, 
Sheets abouta vard square, and these aro | —“erog'e your wile?’ Second Chreagoun, 513 
used for all tne ordinary purposes of paper, “Haven't got any wites’ bc. —"Whart 


showed his people how to make an egy stund--*° 
*Chestnut,** shouted a beisht Helt, tuterrupting 
the teacher, ‘*come “rouud the corner anu’ L'il show 
you &@ peanut stand.> 











School teache:: ‘‘Why was Solomon said being very tough and duralles | Die: reei?’” & C.—“Yes.” Fr. C.—“Why, CHESTNUT ST., 
to be the wisest man thateverlivwet’’* S.noert weapelis | The set and besatutitul Citn se rice- paper you are the third husband sie’ been die Philadelptia. 
** *Cause he fooled several hundred mothers-in. law, is mot the product of anv purteot the rice. yorced frou?” 8S. C.-—-"Yeu"” F.C. Shee Premier Urtist 
and pa says it takes a wetly smart mau toget ahead | plant, Dut it is Lhe pitliotatres which, oO | is quite literary, isu’tsue?”’ S.C. Yes,’ 
of one muther-iu-law. the aid of alatie aud shirp tustrument, 8s Pb, CL Wiatis she doing now?’ Ss. 4 m, ‘\ l I A I I . ‘ 

“Y¥es,"’ said the chairman sadly, ‘‘our | cut into very thin and delicate roils, “She is writing a book about ‘Ilow to Ma:e imreutor of t 4OssStReaR VEN 
SRG AE tine tomnaser Senin. bene ao choral | The lighting matertals furnished by trees | Howe Happy.” ) FILATING WIG ant BLASTIC BAND 
successful if the lecturer halac’t been so absent. PIS another Colm Weorlls meetitaz, wranotiye — << ToOUraees. 
minded.** **\Whatdithecter* ‘ile tied to bluw | which may be mentioned the Japanese wax “AS between a doy and a dude for a sum- aiid ae ; : 
the Sheth from a gtaws uf water.” tree, Which vears bunghes of fruit, growing | iner resort pet,’ said) a Voumg fadv, as a | measure the im teen 

Mistress: *‘Didu’t the alarm clock go like grapes, and containing a species ol Wax, | young anan left her sido, “yiwe me tle _ fue wisn AN . . 
off??? Bridget. ‘ht must have wint off mum; for I used in tnaking candies, dow.” OWhy?” asked her companion. | 5 an 
can’t toind it this mornin’ !* Mistress: "Why what Another tree is found in the Pacitic islands | “The dog never save anyvttiing.” *Nembher \ ae 
did you dv with its**) Bridget: **h jist: laid it on the known a8 the candle-nut, which yleids 4 doos the dude, does he?’ Nor he never —_ , ‘a/* — as 
shed in the back yard, mum, so thatit wouldu’t an- | large amount Of otl,,the Kernels being | says anything, but be wakes tne Uired talk ves \ t 
nos me.** strung together on a stick aud lighted as a ing SO much.” ‘ a ‘ . ' 

‘ a i ae call = . _ | candle. —_ - > Pag ‘ 

KF lorrie was given two Upp es because sh We may also mention the candle tree, the iii aie tes eee eMateens ceemedy tes ' | 4. . . ‘ t 
ned behaved Shs . = ‘ : anal her mother, truit of which is three or tour ieetin length, | slinv aud greasy drain pipes ise singed Peis , , 
Mey « "acai ate ; 4 - wil ah , and about am mete tn ciemeter, ancdool a) dissolved and leit to Work praduacly Uireigh ' 
the fruit to her «1 | : ~e.** said yellowish Coon, “Siemtaeiitge Epeetee Lieve Cree seo, Line pipe. a 
she, **but dou’t take tl ive as to present Clie appearance of Wax can iles, — — - — ~ va , 4 Lat ‘ ’ 

aid im Such abunrlanece as to vive the klea : 

Men are strange creatures. They will) of a chandiler’s shop.” HUMPHREYS 
waste an hour hrnuting a r tt stead of hay One would bardly expeet to tind anything ar end per 
jug anextra supply andl i x? i e find the like Soap prowlluy a a tree, bul there is HOMEOPATHIC AL. I. P. balls aasty 1 ° = = 
missiag one, A wile aes a > ter a lost | such a production In tropteal Adierin, bie | SPECIFIC No esp Ps. 
pin, Her busbant Suis if when he walks rind of what is called the Sowaptree trot ' 





around in his bare feet. forining asrouy lather When itis tainersed tee ly ita  Wosks . “ nb 
The taith cure. Litth Dot) “I heard | ') Water. N ‘Debility V | W ki remedies WITHOUT <1 OC KSS 
The substance Known as Veyvetabie ivory ervous Ml ’ a ea ness, Rev. T. P. Childs, Troy, 0. 


and Prostration, from*over-work or other crus» 


“thy t oun were getting o be 
ea ee i hn, Ay — an . _ ha “Ve ng - math Is, the product of atree witel bears a fruit ' @! per vial_orS via is and lare rev al i one. f ° = 
“She said she knew now what you wanted forChest-  @bout the size of «man’s bead, sted wench. | ori mpi ban net Gicine fo., 1.9 dulce O4.. B.D JW ORK © pats ot tht and part a 
mas. ‘cause she heard vou a pravin® for them.*+ ing about luirty pounds, eaety Getatuing | . 5 par wie se =: . . a ~ . 
**Yes, I prayed real loud so she would" forty nuts, Whiel are selid, bord and white, RP. I I. 1. read 4 3 rhe A Mt @ 
: yery tue serbilti Clee genuine A = 5°98. % t- 1 , . se 
‘ Grandma: “Clara, do vou think your nal ee > BR AUGTA tRHEU MA fires in a PERPEO 1 BiC OFFER. Give © ne aoe 
mother woul! approve of vour sitting p so ite?" With such a \ wi to carry, we are not sur- —s 1 " Fos cos ie KACG : ih oF on weet Ses : : — ee eee pte at . 
Clara: **Why, graudma, it was ly 3 reloc®  orised to learn tuat the stem of Cie tree, Atdrens for tutiae “i'M. BALI. 4. 2D Bounce, The Nat ‘ lew St. N.Y, 
when Frank lett last cvenutug. ra a: (lara, which IS less than a tootin Ghameter, tuayv | wy N “ir Pike . ““™ 
your grandina happencd te be awas “tas Frank Ssommetiiiies tes Seen, het onive very much ; | $250* cog ertertes " er no tng ‘ 4 
pi hagas die = =) oe oe bang, "HOM, bent frou: tts upright position, but actually SE N ] — - : , ae raiegey Phang : vu JAY BRONSON Seerett. tree. 
ER, PES Gone crawling on thie wrote, im ae Ot Eieet Pere Sumer. J ‘ - 
7 Tramp, to gentleman in the Park: ‘‘Will There are several Kinds Of trees fry NEWS poet of See ae ards. 14 Games, 
: =i «2 . STAR CARD CO Statice 13 Odie 





you kindly aliow et ! ot paper f ‘ which our ordinary Cork Is derived, iad oy ‘ 
moment. cir? i am anx et eather pre-e @ Wise provision qf nature, when the outer ot : ‘ 
4 | ctions.*’ G 2 : 4 be coating of th r om Tipp ned it thin eC 
S|) Se SS SE ee oe) PL Eg em: =: | CURE SRD 
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Latest Fashiceu Phases. 













Many ininds are exercised at the preacnt 
Momenton the linpertant matter of wat 
bonnet to clrocear, | would mivise velvet; 
it Ia to be the material of the season, 

The newest inode of trimming the brim 
ie with graduated balle of feathers mateoli- 
ing tie tones o! the feather on the bonnet, 
the moet fashionable being sll wings inter- 
iwingled with osprey. 

The pla nage of this mnost aseful bird has 
nerer been more in request, and the still 
upright feathers are often formed 











hate and bonnets 

Neariy ailtnue new ones have feathers or 
Sinall pieces of far to tnnitate the breast of a 
bird; and on one Paris model, decorated 
With tunde of Leaver, the heads of two of 
the little animale nestied atone si le, 

Ostrich featuvers, bowevwer, are the acne of 
fashion—se much st 
nets are entirely comnpe@ed of 
curled fue of the ostrich plume, 

On many of the fronts and sides are some 
eight or nine ostrich tips, intermixed aith 
an osprey algrette, 

The limpean ismuch the mode, and the 
vet 
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prettiest ypraduited feather balls L have 





Been al the edge ot Uris were made of Lin- 
foursdtat is 
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pean feathers. Of course the 



































































































wool or cork: at all events, the bail« are 


bard and firm. 
‘ 
heliotrope and mousse, terraeotts and wold. 


ra are oH rity ned 


UurioUus >) thie vear— 


Mud tones are atill worn with a trilliant 
yellow, winebh goes by the nane of 
Cleopatra. These also ble id well with ali 
the numerous range of bhelictrope and 
petunia shades now so fashionable, There 
is wreat movellw tn the eolorinus 


The old rose and the old bine tones which 


are associtted with Louis NIV and XV, 
times are fashionable. also the eaealyptus, 
Which ts, perhaps the tiost truly artistic 
tint of green that has couse to the fore of 
late years, 

The brightest tone of poppy redanda 


charining ruby called “pavot,”’ and another 


arrival tothe poppy, viz, flaine, are worn, 


Nielle ie a very tender peach, about tie 
most genera. Vv becoming color there is. 
Brown always find faver in) the season 
| When nature assunes a livery of Siutiar 
coloring: a new red brown goers Dy the 
name ol boreal, and a slightly darker, ter. 
raine. Pacto.e isa bright and pretty gold, 


Nil comes out under the 


Lyux and loutre 


Color. Eau de 
new name of “Leman.” 
more subdued tastes. 
Vevvet bownets «are 


often with black lace, 


appea. t 
Mousse 
Sinotheres 
VYhe crowns 
titnes soft 


perfectly 


bounets are Some. 


centre, like 


of new 


and gathered in the 
a (reriean student's cap. 

Tne bows of ribbon introduced on to 
tnade 


the 
of 


narrow cream silk ribbon witha pleot edye, 


frouts of sorme of the bonnets are 
the Joope high and upstanding. 
Jet the 


of buckles and cresesnts, espechuly 


Sf used on miost trommets in fesrap 


with 
the mousse tones, 

| There 
| “inode.” a plokish vellow, which makes up 
adinirably 1! 
| any one mally 
stylish, I should recommend thems to order 
Ita traveling bonnet is needed, cloth 
but 


is a charming new oolor ealled 


beaver borderitnys, 


with 
Wants something except! 
this. 
| worked in slike and gold of a sulsxtiued 
| Onental nature is the imost distinguished, 

The mm. draw their inspirations 
from various sources, and do not 
then disdain classic pround; ut all 
many of the strin bonnets and 
crowned iiats, vividly recall the betimets in 
whieh the god Mercury is portraved, the 


siccners 
how wna 
eens, 


giess roid 


i ones, 
Sinall tortoiseshe!] combs with two prongs 
of the of riboon at the 


fasten some bows 


| back of crowns, 

There is a great deal of colored 
broidered in frise stitel is used with 
tints, and the latest 
bonnet covered with gold filigree buttons : 

ve.vet chentile, plays 


lace @1n- 


inany 


one ofl novelties ma 


the foundation 





Some have iaceiike edges; 2', inches is 


| 


into a j 


large upstanding deo-ration for tie front of | 
| different colored velweta, ard are 


| tana upright, with iovp sof gold above the 


which peepsio with many admixtures of | 


| wings at the side carried out with stn white | 


its 


pertin miliineryv,andan linportant part to. 
A brown ann brag bontmet. Chat plewsed 
me much had eheniiie brink edged with 
brow gracuatec seeds © BSitue lorewmen 
pia ‘ ‘ t e Blue Owisare quite 
“ I “ ps are nade 
r , a 
. anes r 
‘ a) ’ 4 
: teinpting b , a gold new 
, 
@ lors. and inixtures of tones for wearing 
in the batroron one shoulder, There are 
several boveities in ribbons, 
Plain silk and velvet have pieot edges, 
and there are thnauVv reversi>bie, viz, wi 
silk one side, and velvet n e ot 





most usual width. Others dispay plush 
stripes, and there are many crepe ribbons 
with and without satin stripes in one or 
nore colors, Seme bave a plot edge on | 
one side, fringe at the other. Many of the | 
marbled piush stripes have silk grounds, 
A favorite edge is a series of siik loops; ' cabie is sewn on, apparentiy 


formal arranged plan, in curved lines w 
moire aud plush st: Ipes appear on the sume | serve asa background, but, in truth, svitie 


| our readers, Take, for example, a mantel 
| border of dar’ peacock piush, On this isa 
conventional desygn richly embroidered in 
weil-blended crewels. This is outlined 
With fine cable twine, which, in its turn, is 
outlined with Japanese gold. 

At intervals of an inch and a half or sothe 


ribbon, Suaded fringed edges and shaded thought is required in placing the twine, or 
ribtions are generally new. Tufted fringes | the eflect of the Mowers won ii ve seriously 
are the form « few of the = rivbons | damaged. 


A handsome border of felt is worked in 
Henry IL. style, with bold conventional 
design, carried out in softly shaded arasene, 
outlined with eouching of silk. 


amauine ; many of the eles are interpleated 
ard others ares! a mossy description ; some 
have a collection of five cords at the edge 
Pretty made in This aflorde a massive cecoration fit for 
meant to Use in «4 spacious dining-room where the 
| fine old oak furniture, tiat has seen many a 
generation come and go, needs some warin 
coloring to brighten it and contrast with its 


Jet collara of the same form are supple- | splendid though somewhat sober tone. 
At this seheol the Byzantine style of 


mnented| by a V shaped plastron, and peler- | P 
Re. P decoration is in yreat favor, 
ines of jet are made to cross in front roese | are carried ont in broad outline, 
are tnost beeoming to stender figures, and stems of tlowers being put in with 
] have just see set of Japanese gol. 
Vite, bonnet, rofl, and boa, the two latter rackets are ornamented with conven- 
most fash. | tional foliage, and monkeys worked in 
chenille climb about and cilng on tothe 
stems, Porsibiv the idea originated with 
the chenille monkeys that have been #0 
popular of tate as ornaments (savo the 
wark.) There is the ever demanded 
quality of novelty about the design, but to 
our taste it Is Somewhat lacking iu arti-tic 
value. 


fancy collars are worn 


velvet. 


a oovetable furs, 


were inate of the 


‘They 
ionable fur of the season, viz, the blue fox, 
the blue velvet bonnet was trinimmned with 
t. and asinill blue bird; the boa was long, 
the mafl was attache! to tat the waist, and 
had blue tbieds hovering over it 

riable that of course we 


Tre cone, 


boas are @) Coil 


are not goingto let such a charming fash- The mate-up taney goods are peculiarly 
ion go ont, and furriers have much toe 7 tempting, An Basiern wieker bowl makes 
proved oon them by Inserting aspring ip a charming standing Work-basket when set 
Such a manner that they fit closely around | Upon three japanned legs. The bowl is 

draped with copper colored plush, a full 


Chive Ubireeat. 
Piev are made in dark furs, squirrel tail 





swearf being drawn up tightly on one side. 
Over the legs tiere fall vandykes of copper 
| damask, @etyed with pom pons, 

|} The lining of the bowl! is copper damask, 
| and the top edge is prettily finshed with a 
| fulling of damask. The sack cushions are 


and the new imitation tiae fox > they reach 
tothe hem of the dress, Fox furs are much 
worn, beth the ao called Paris, and the Lap. 
land fox. 

Bear and wolverine are better adapted to 
capes, which Chis year are much shorter and 
sualler, and generally less iinportant than 


{ 


new and fashionable. A showy but deci- 

dediy taking one is«f deep crimson plush, 

the underpart or back being of olive-green 

plush, The medallion which ornaments 
(the front isof crimson satin worked in ara- 
sene, the neck in dark green plush, aud the 
ribbon strings and bows matel in color, 

A fanecilui shape for 4 bassock 


rover . 
Fi-ceollarsof fur are to be extensively | 
worn as the season advances, Beaver and 
furs are the best of good styles, and 


natura 
they are berg made up into large, flat boas, 
Critvetneesd withe Cals, 

Matts are larger if ninde of fur, and have 
cords but no tassels. Plush mufls are likely 
to be even more worn than fur, having out- 
fe a preat conven- 
ence. 

Tiere are no great novelties in the glovo 
departinent, though, if you please, you may 


aswellas many others, and as, indeed, far 
preferable to the sinall old fashioned round 
ones,tiiat tipped up or toppled over at the 
slightest touch. The foundation, is of 
course, thoroughly Grin, and the shape is 
rather too much flattened to be of the true 
cracker stvle, 

Itisef plush with full ends, which are 
lined with old gold satin, the inedallion of 
satin altmmest covers the top; the design is 
Byzantine, done entirely in gold filoselle 








~ pockets, ow hich are 





clothe vour hands in any color you elect to | cudiined with geld; both ends are tied 
: sate da tae ; with cord finished off with a nuinber of | 
deck the restof your person, with the re- loops. 


sult, I fear, we shall see red hands, yellow Flour tubs covered with plush have their 


hands, and bright mauve, making them | joops and handles aneovered, this gives 
look twice as large, and spo ling the most > the impression that the article is net com- 


pleted, but what matters so long as the idea 
Is fresh? Double nizhtdress sachets are in 
vogue; one eorner is turned back, which 
allows of the cinbroidering of the tmono- 
yrauton a contrasting colored lning. 

A beautiful cushion is made of plush, and 
it deserves more tian a:nere passing notice, 


elaborate attire. Loug griv gloves, wit 
Inanuy buttons, sewn with black, are among 
the newest rntroductions 

rvthing seems t> 


is destine | for fall dress. 


In Paris ev be mix! 


tulie 


with tinat 


Very datnty iittle bouquets are b ing §) d , 
for the bodices in that bewitening capita One eorner of the plush covering is fas- 
ie * tened bieck with a simulated pin. | Both 
made of flowers, tulle and ribbon, inter- this e@ornerof plush and the corner of the 
nixed, or even with ostrich feather tipscov- | cushien beneath are covered with cream 
erect all over with tulle; quite anew idea satin. Ou the former is-a bunch of datfo- | 
Osprey aigrettes ere much wornon tie sida — wnt % ne or the blossoms fall | mm the 
| latter, winch is still turther ornamented 
of the head. | with lattice-work in soft green shades of 
Fur worns tie a ‘int Wesprit netisin de- | filoselle. Tue idea is extremely artistic. 
tenant Vecuricus gown | liawe just seen | tie lattice-work making tue cushion eor- 
mado oa braht cleetrie-blue satin bodies and loner to retire, as it were, wiitist the pure 
tunie, cut inte four Jong tabs, whieh fell crea satin becomes more pronounced by 
; : the wentiv accentuated contrast. | 
over asalimon tulle shirt, mace boaffante. \ deseription of taney work would hardiy 
Many oof the tulle and gaugs skirts are ow crnblete without the mention Of some 
tucked, and beaded tulles carry all beloro | screens, which seem to be well nigh as in- 
then. ) dispensable pieces of furniture as tables and 
An old fashion has been revived on new chairs, 8 generally are they used, One de- | 
serving aplace in the daintiest of lidies’ 
lites, Velis can now be bought oith* pring’, | gon dors isa om wsterpicce of art work. ‘To | 
Which easitv and perfectly aljust them- | deseribe it minutely would take up too 
Selves to the bonnet. Our mothers, when | iuch space, so the mere indication of its 
they wore the voluminous ones then in | erty tustsultice 
frase’ mm, did the same; the patent is called - The sereen 1s turee-foid and rather Sinail 
Mach foid is dividew into panels, Which are 
the Princess veil, and is very light. covered with delicatelv-tinted Olue and 
We are ty wear hoods of all kinds; there | cream satin, a deep gold colored band 


are many pretty ours made for leaving the | Separating the lower panels, 


but this is by no ineans their only 


theatre ; 
exquisitely rendered, on the water, 





without any | 


Tie designs | 
the veins | 


is the | 
*“cracker,’’ but it auswers its purpose quite | 
I 1 


The centre 
design ts eoniposed of a group ot three swans 
Sur- 


Cenfidential Correspondents. 


—— 


FE. lL. M.—Keep the skin clean by the use 

of mild soapy and plenty of water, take exercise ia 

| the open air, aud eat only piain wholesome food sa 
moderation. 

GUIve*%,— Lae two, trauspife and perspire 
have one meaning In common—namely, to emit the 
molsture of the body through the pores of the skia, 
Tie word transpire also means to escape from 
secreey, to become public; as, the proceedings of 
the secret cunclave transpired the day after the meet- 
ing. : 

J. H. F.—You should tell your triend 
that she would be acting in an uniladylike way in 
ecnding any verees toa young man with whom she 
was not acquainted, If the young man really takes 
an interest in ber, ne will find means to make her 
acquaintance ; a young woman cannot make open 
alvances tu a man without lowering hersell in uis 
| esteem, 

EUNICE— 

**| will wo to my tent and sit down in despair ; 
I will paint me black, and sever iny hair ; 
I will sit on the shore where the wild harricanes 


roar, 
| And reveal to the god of the tempest my woes ?*’ 


| We cannot tell you where to find the rest of the poem 
from which you quote ; but unless it ls supecior to the 
| stanza vou give, ltean bardly be much lose If you 
never should find it, 

M. C.—1, “Cotillon”’ is the name used in 
Europe tor the dance which we call ‘the German.** 
It is aadance in which any number of couples may 
take part, and which ts varied according to the taste 
oft the gentleman of the first couple, who is called the 
leader, Flowers, pretty trifics, and sometimes, 
among rich prople, valuable presents, are distributed 
as favors by the gentlemen to the ladies, and vice 
versa, 2. ‘Dante’? is pronounced **Dan-tay,** the 
‘a’? being broad, 

RevoLa.—You must not shilly-shally. 
Tell the virl exactly how you stand as to money ; ex- 
plain vour prospects, and let ber take her choice. 
According to what you say, you will be Juet of a dis- 
creet marrying age when your position enables you 
to take the great step, and walting will do you no 
great harm if the girl doex not grow weary. You 
cannot help falling in love, 80 do net reproach your- 
self; your only duty istoavold harming the lady, 
and frankness will serve you best, 


ToppLe.—It is indeed amerey you stop- 
ped! The questions you ask would requi e, for pro- 
per answer, (1) a treatise on cabluet-making ; (2) @ 
treatise on optics ; (3) one on photography ; (4) one 
ou water-color painting. Each one of these may be 
obtained at any Lookseller’s for a small sum, You 
are surely old enough to see that our column fs not to 
be used to give information that acy one can obtain 


j 

fer alittle trouble and expense. Your writing might 
be preatly improved, Before proceeding to more 
diMicult subkects try to improve your gram- 
mar. 


Ik. M. D.—Your case is abhard one, It 
woull be wrong to lavfdowna rule, that in every case 
a young woman should not marry a man uniess her 
parents approve of chim, In such circumstances 
sometimes parents forset they once were young them- 
selves—a cime when sentiment and feeling entered 
into their every action fn relation to one another. 
But it was wrong in you tou become engaged witheut 
firstconsulting your parents. This i+ perhaps the 
princip?l cause of their resentment towards the man 
of your choice, Ouradvice to you Is, to wait pa- 
tieutly fora while, and perhaps your father’s opposi- 
tion to your marriage will fade out, especially as you 
have succecded iu gaining your brother over to your 
side. 

Ss. T. 8.—It is not Known where the deep- 
est plice in the ocean is, as but a very smail portion 
of tt has been sounded, The decpest place yet dis- 
' eovered is said to be near the north-eastern extremity 
of Dawpier Strait, about hundred and twenty 
niles noriii of New Guiuesa. at is reported that the 
suundtags ta that vieisily showed a depression avout 
eighteen miles long which varied in deptu frou: 3, 500 
t» 31,600 feet, or between five and six miles, Mount 
Everest, one ot the Himalaya range, which Is now 
supposed to be the highest mountain on the globe, 
towers toa height of 29,002 feet, which is over two 
thousand fect less than the meisorement of the deep- 
est spot yet found inthe ocean, 

J. l.—We do not see anything ineredibis 
in your fmend’s story, Asa general thing, the mem- 
ory of alinust ever) body is untrustworthy as to the 
personal appearance of an individual who has been 
Not one person ina dozen, with ex- 


ollie 


t 


see ld (hut eriece, 

cepiion o portrait painters and experienced detec- 
tives, seco a lace accurately ai any time. To be able 
totell correctiS what 2 person's features are, whoin 
we saw only once six Inenth. ago, would be a task be- 
yond the ability of al.wo-st any of us. Besiues, in 


giving t stiimweny a court, especially under a sharp 
cross-eNa cinttion, witnesses are very apt to becume 
| vonfused, and theirimemory sometimes fails them, as 


it ever does tinder vther clrcumstances. 


C. 1. -Ourtaw is iy part tounded on it, 
but when the criminal code of England was at its 
bloodiest, INen were Lung tor all kinds cf offences. 
Mealiog to the amount of eight duilars iu a dwelling- 
hou-e “as capital > forgery was capital ; stealing to 
toue dellar fou a shop was cap tal ; 


the value 


destination, for they are a necessary part of | i a 
. A " ded tev j ‘ P ‘ 
dtuming qr'eckeriing genes dealin re " - iiey rushes, The side tolds are Q@  stealiug prisaicly frou a perou was capital; and 
’ , Valet to tr Pp — Cc pLAbnilinge fruits and menand somen and yovs were hung for picking 4 
and are reostly lined with a contrasting | flowers, and further  @lavorated With | pocket of a handkerchief, Trials atthe Uld Bailey 
eolor. entwined cornucoplas and follaze, On the were, itis sta‘ed, disp wed of atan averaye rate f 
Cloaks as woll as dresses are being made | UPPEt panel bess pane Instruments are | eight minutes and a bal€ a case: and unhappy 
' represented, and the lowerg nes, if inemory | wretches were removed trom the ; yntenced to 
of cordurov, and it is Wonudertully pretty in I . ; é : ware - a ‘ 
a . e serves, are ornamented with grapes and death, screaming the while thatihey bad aut oecu 
the new shades of heliotrope. It is well | foligge. The trame is formed of ebonized | 'irly tried. 
ad pled to tea gowns, but im out of place for | carved wood. Tie perfect harinony, not |! CrECIL —A ruby ring is too cost] y—ex- 
dinner wow 18, for which purp Se itis often alone in coloring, but lit proportion ana cept for rich peuple t a . o Tue 
i fe ‘ oer —fv ra; ‘ 
w tur } form aiso, Combined to create a most tote. . 2 , ri sab apegecitnstdintel — 
n : eese Worthy jiustance ! what t opal is nul used, because there isa superstition that It 
"e « i 7 ac - 
. “ ee , ie ‘e can 1e BACCO will bring misfortune to the wetrothed .ady whe 
slistpec slvhers Al e ce 
plist : ¥ designers ane embroiderers litle | wearsit. The emerald is not fasthionsble, alihvush 
Odds and Ends, med W ith true artistic feeling. why itis not nobody knows, unless it De that meek 
" wo} ‘ RK | \ Kinds of articies in domestic use have ness is one of the traits «i character which it ls ®up- 
r tur [f popularity among ladies Who | posed ‘oss lize. The amethyst is sometimes used, 
. ¢ sure } rs th ado yw lane, s * supposed » represent placidity 
> s sc su-cd for engagem« 
“ ; tT. ‘ air 
vy I y q e x 
“ wy Ww xpenditure \ ‘ 4 gir " cals 
mech labor, : es Mm "4 “au. at 
Ju its favor we can aay that it has vot that Sideboard cloths have ‘ad ai louy rus ‘ . ” — 
. f ir in, 
poor appearance that some styles have on | and, as tor five o'clock tea cloths, surely - SE 
Wintel: littie real work is bestow ead, The tne housewives who inake inv pretensions ae a Cee # ane, taten tepetrer, Si? 
4 ohe is characteristic, for miniature cables | to living in Polite society ure few mdee > Ibe pposed to be the emuleme of faith and const 
f¥erious criors are emploved at a back- Who cCatnot number so ne of these indis If vour means wlil rot permit you te bay an enga: 
RX tf sand foellag erie it etal eotring adorned «ith both a diamond and a sa] 
| uiele tes amongst their lanuev-ework dole Pts . , ation tor the p 
‘ 4 ew we = "ac jy» i nay terest , (reiwures “ | } ee oS GNESES FRET Hae oy , 
Dos ind the ring will be appropriste. 
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